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| Making the Clock Tick a Smile a Minute 
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veces you imagine an existence without a smile? Can 
5 ei you conceive a working day with never a grin, or an 
evening at home without laughter? How many 

; 30% suicides would there be in a world barren of fun? 
ah hy) It isa shuddering thought —and an unnecessary one, 
for there is no excuse for any one to go glooming 

through life when on every news-stand in the country a copy of 
JUDGE may be had for the asking. 


ToRaee 


— am 


x We believe JUDGE has proved a life-saver to many thousands. 
We know it has helped the morale of the nation and made two 
laughs grow where only one grew before. 


That’s JUDGE’s mission —to make you laugh. It isn’t an easy 
job because the writing and drawing folk are a pretty serious 
group of humans. But then no one can sit down and say, “Now 
watch me! I’m going to be as funny as the dickens."’ Humor 
isn’t made that way. It has to strike one like lightning or bubble 
up from inside of one and spill over into a funny drawing or a rol- 
licking bit of verse or a mirthful story. 


It is remarkable how much honest-to-goodness humor we manage 
to get into the pages of Jupce. It takes a lot of scouting around 
among the fun-makers, a lot of weeding out of the tons of sad stuff 
sent in by every mail. But that’s our job and we love it; we are 
always tickled when we find a real gem which we can pass on to you. 


Of course you've noticed the big improvement in recent issues of 
Jupce, how the skits and sketches and “‘pomes’’ and pictures 
(an average of fifty of them in every number) have taken on an 
unwonted freshness and sparkle, made each copy a rib-tickler. 


If you are already a JUDGE fan, you know we are not exaggerating 
when we say “The Happy Medium” is a household necessity to 
many thousands of alert Americans. If you are just a casual 
reader, missing a number now and then, you will be poorer by 
every issue you've overlooked. Don’t take our word for it —buy 
the current issue and try it on your intellect. 


If you don’t want to bother remembering every Tuesday to buy JUDGE, why not shoot us a 
dollar for a ten week’s subscription? Address JUDGE, 225 Fifth Avenue, New York City. 








=] 


Entered 


21, 1551 


Drawn by Watter De Maris 


J U 


DGE 


“THE HAPPY eMEDIUM ” 


New Y« 


“ARE YOU A REAL B-BANDIT 
““SURE Now BE quiet!” 
“Ou, I’m so GLAD! I was 


RK, May 21, 1921 
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W. Kewee 


FasHion Not! ru IN VARIO 


ND HADES 


L BE THE 


VOGUE IN HICKVILLE 


THIS SUMME! 
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" Wonder 
what ailk oy 
Inaster ? 
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Mr. Dupp 


HIS OWN 


THOUGHT HI 
TRAVELING BAGS. Now, 
$0 FOND OF HIS PETS 
NEED SUITCASE. 


WOULD AVE 


A NEW 


Radio Wrink 


By 


P-P-P-PTZ-Z-Z-Z-!!! 


Arabella, do go answer the flash! I think tl 
is Mrs. Dubinski of Jerusalem trying to get over 
She promised, you know, to call me up one day this 
week to give me her recipe for dehydrating olive 
LD) tap the s« ler at once. dear. before that me lesom¢ 
B \l ( ( onst inop put I . 


Fell her I’m coming—ves, yes, Mrs. Dubinski, this is De 
is Harding 1-9-2-1.” 
“Oh, get off, Naples! ‘ 
Chere, now Mrs. Dubinski! Can you hear me?” 
“What's that? You've just got up? Oh, that’s right, it is 


it 
just breakfast tin W hy I’ve 
just got 


e with you! I keep forgetting 
in from the matinee in Chicago.” 

“Oh, pretty good! One of those Ante-Bellum plays, you 
know. You can’t imagine how awkward the women looked 
with those horrid old skirts on. By the way, you should see the 
new trouserettes John brought me from India. They’re pat 
terned after those of the leading lady in Medullah Hariwaji’s 
harem.” 

“What’s that?” 

“Oh, I’m expecting John to dinner soon. 
hour or so ago when I was in Chicago 
then is 


I talked to him an 


He was in Halifax 


“Yes, said he had a crippled propeller, but I wasn’t to WOrTy; 
said he’d pick up a new one in New York.” 
“Oh, for Heaven’s sake who is that calling in?” 
“Oh Did you hear her, Mrs. Dubinski?”’ 
Spt tz z-z-'!! 
Palestine 
‘She 


French girl on 


somebody! 

tz-tz-z-z-z-z 
what do you know about that? 
Sh-sh-h-h! Arabella, do be still.’ 


her name’s Mademoiselle Givotte—in Paris, a 


Cut clear off from 


Savs 
the tap!” 
“Say, Arabella, she’s having somebody paged in the McAlpir 


MONEY BY 
AFTER 
THAT YE HASN'T 


SOPHIE 


KEEPING 
YEARS, HI 
HEART TO KILI 


ALLIGATORS 
FINDS HE 
THEM, 


AND RAISING 
HAS GROWN 
MUCH AS HE 


SEVERAL 
THE 


les 
Ic. RepFoRD 


Ne \ York 


pua nt minx 


Mr. John Tacl 


kheimer! My husband! The in 
Well, I’m glad I leart 


ed French during the wal 


] 
soon \ 


’s coming to An next plane 
Felling your father, too—oh-h, he says he'll meet her in New 
York—On a, we'll see Says she’l ; ght via D’An 
to Bordeaux—Caproni Express to Liverpool 

Lippsner Special to Washington, D. C.”’ 

* He Says ws 

LZ -2-2-2-2-2-2-2-2-2-2—St-Z-2-2-2-2-1 

“Oh, dear, what does all this flibbertigibbett mean? I was 
just getting interested. 


erica 


l fly by ni 
nunzio rout 


I do wonder what John was starting 

to say, but I'll fix her—the French vixen—oh-h! Wait till 
John Tackheimer gets home!” 

Flash! 

“Jerusalem! Oh, Jerusalem!”’ 

“Who’s that? Oh, is this Edinburgh? Great Scott!” 

“Why, hello, Mr. MacDonald, I thought I knew your voice!” 

‘You say you’re trying to get Rabindranath Tagore? Well 
we ¢ ertainly do get our waves crossed yet sometimes, don’t we? 
A Scotsman calling an East Indian poet, getting a suffragette in 
Michigan!” 

“No, Mr. MacDonald, I just lost out on Jerusalem; some 
thing wrong on the Berlin-to-Bagdad line, 
me in on Paris. How’s Mrs. 

“Gone to Moscow? Heavens. whom does she know there? 
Oh I do remember now that you mention it I’ve heard 
her speak of Mrs. Kabrilovitchky 

“Oh, went over in her new touring plane? 
Mrs. Mac 1 see m\ 


see m 
those nice silk 


I fancy, and it put 
Mac and the bairnies?” 


yes 


But you must tell 
new parachute; it’s one of 


to come over an 1\ 
w. John bought it for me on his 


aildgd 

ones, you kno 
last trip to Shanghai—it’s the very latest 
‘Hello, hello Hel * & * © * Cl” 
“Horrors! I heard a Hun—I’n | 


crossed 


with Konigswuster- 
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Drawn by R. B. Foirer 
Wuen a Man's tn Love. 
hausen, Arabella! Ugh! How rough that voice was! They’re 
still fussy in their manners!” 

““Now whoever on earth is that? Honolulu!” 

“Bless my soul! It’s Mr. Hoola Doola! Yes, Mr. Hoola 
Doola, this is Harding 1-9-2-1. Mrs. Tackheimer speaking.” 

“My husband ordered a ukulele? There must be some mis- 
take.” 

“Ordered it for his niece, while he was down there with her? 
Did I ever!” —— 

Z-z-2z-z-z-pst-st-st-st-z-z-z! 

“Dear, dear, dear! There’s something wrong with this 
Marconiphone! The atmosphere must be too damp or some- 
thing. I must call the trouble department.—Volstead 18-18.” 

“Volstead 18-18?—give me the Superadviser. You don’t 
mean to say he is in Cuba—?” 

“Well, when he drops in, 
please tell him at once that 
Harding 1-9-2-1 is out of 
order 2 

“Yes, please. I cannot talk 
to any one on either continent.” 

Splutter! Ptz-z-z-z-z-z! 

“Hello! Yes, this is Detroit. 
Who’s this speaking? Yes, 
Well, look who’s 
Killarney 


yes, oh, yes 
here Mrs. O'Toole 
Exchange!” 

“You say your daughter’s 
married—by proxy? a 

‘“‘Her husband’s in Siberia? 
What next!” 

“Oh, State Warden in a Bol- 


sheviki prison I see od 
‘I see!” 
‘I see! That pays pretty 
well, doesn’t it?” ; 
‘I see!” Cam aiite : 
‘Get off, Iceland—no, no; I Drawn by C. W. Kanies 
did not call Reykjavik!” Tired Busi 








‘“*T was talking, Mrs. Vooglie-gloo, to Belfast. Will you just 
hold your reindeer—or get off? 

‘‘No, this is not the Anaconda Mining Co. 
can’t have a nice talk with your friends- - 

Sptz-z-z-2z-2-z-z-z-z-z-z! 

“‘This is Harding 1-9-2-1.”’ 

“Oh, yes. Is this you, John dear? 
you.” 

“Ves, darling!” 

“No, honey, I don’t need anything else for dinner, unless 
you go around by Dayton. You recall we saw such nice grape 
fruit there a few days ago—”’ 

““‘What’s that? You’ve engaged a maid—a French maid 
from Paris? You dear—bless your——” 
Z-2-2Z-2-2-Z-2-2-2-Z-2-2-Z-2-2!! 

“No, this is not thé police station!” 


I declare you 





I was just thinking of 


Separation 
By P. A, Conxno.ty 


OW I miss you! Words won't tell, 
Sweetheart, how the last farewell 
Filled me with a sore affright, 
Like a spector all in white, 
Like a tolling funeral bell. 


Seemed as if a sobbing knell 
Held me in some hideous spell, 
In an endless, friendless night,— 
How I miss you! 


Nor can I my heartache quell, 
Nor can I dark fear dispel, 
Tho’ I know the end’s in sight, 
That we twain shall reunite— 
My tin Lizzie, it beats—well— 
How I miss you! 


Can't Be Done 

“Got any jack with you, matey?” 
fifty-fifty with me, will you?” 

“Can't do it, old pal; I ain’t got that much.” 


asked the gob. “Split it 


Van—NoTHING LIKE GOLF FOR OUTDOOR EXERCISE! 
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Drawn by Joux Conacner 
“For TH’ LAND’sS SAKES! 


The Original Thought 


By Mary Grauam BonNneR 


I WAS pleased; in fact, I was delighted. For I had thought 

an original thought. It was a rare thought, a far-seeing 
thought, an advanced thought, a very superior thought. But 
above all it was so original. I had never heard any one say 
anything that sounded so strikingly, interestingly, importantly 
original. 

And then, I was turning the pages of my Bible one day to 
look up a certain quotation when I happened upon my original 
thought. 

Some one else had had that thought. 
to be original! 

Yes, Isaiah had beaten me to it! 


And I had fancied it 


The Problem 
Friend—Rastus, what is this ‘‘negro problem” we hear so 
much about? 
Rastus—It am just this: 
wife will still keep on takin’ in washin’ after he marries her? 


how’s a man gwine to know dat his 


With Standing Unquestioned 
Here’s to America’s greatest base-hitter 


MOTHER! 














Ir THAT’s Futurism, I’m GLAD I'LL NEVER LIVE T’ SEE IT!” 


Nursery Stuff 
By Exiot Kayes Sone 
ITTLE ROBIN REDBREAST sat on a rail. 
A hunter shot and plucked him and sold him for a quail. 


Old Mistress McSchuttle 
Had a coal scuttle; 
It was filled to the brim with coal. 
She swelled so with pride 
That she nearly died, 
Such wealth turned her simple old soul! 


Robin and Richard were two working men, 
They laid in bed till the clock struck ten. 
Then up started Robin, and thus yawned he: 


“ An eight hour day is too many for me.” 


Do You Get It? He Didn't 
The other day a man came into my office, all 
Two minutes later he walked out, erect 


Dr. Brown 
doubled up with pain. 
and hastily. 

Dr. White 

Dr. Brown 


How did you cure him? 
I told him I had no prescription blanks left. 
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| NAPOLEON 


WAS NOT 


Movie FAN AND 
NEVER WORE A 
VAN DyKE 
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Jutius CAESAR. 
NEVER WASTED FIVE 
MINUTES HUNTING FOR. 















A COLLAR BUTTON 


COLUMBUS CARED 
LITTLE FOR JAZZ 

MUSIC AND LESS 
FOR: MOTORING 







NOAH NEVER HAD A — 
MIDDLE INITIAL 











THE . FIRE DEPARTMENT OF 
ROME was PRACTICALLY 
A FAILURE 
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ADAM WAS SELDom 
DETAINED AT HIS OFFICE 








AND NEVER SHAVED ao) WROTE NEARLY a —_— = 
PU Pey ALL HIS PLAYS By HAND Sw —- 
Ww so L Arar... 
Some Neciectep Historicat Facts. 











Scared Off 


By Emmetrr Camppece Hau 


‘IR,”’ said the trembling 
young man, “I—er—I 
wrote to you yesterday about 
about your daughter, and 

I have called, er P 
“Oh,” the old gentleman 
responded, reaching for a 
sheaf of papers, “you are the 
man who wants four hundred 
dollars damages for the 











greenhouse she drove into? 
Well 
“Why, no! You see re Tue New 
“My mistake! You are 
the tailor with whom she had 
a dispute about her latest riding-habit? Well, if two hundred 
will satisfy you I'll is 
No, no, sir! I 
“All right, all right! I suppose then you are the chap who 
claims she owes one hundred and fifty dollars for a bull pup— 
the one that died? A hundred is all that I will 
Not at all, sir; I wrote you e 
“I know you did! It was about that outfit of special im- 
porte d Scotch golf clubs, eh? Of course, as she gave the order, 
I'll settle, but three hundred dollars is a good deal for -" 
“Sir, I wanted your daughter to : 
Subscribe to the Lawn Circus? Well, she told me that 


Drawn by A. B. Wacker 


she'd promised a hundred dollars, so 

Listen, sir, please! It is not that.” 

hen what are you here for? I tell vou plainly that I 
think your bill for three hundred and seventy-five dollars 
for shoes is an outrage. I'll not 

“No, no, it’s not about shoes.” 

“Well, what in thunder do you want? A fellow was 
in a while ago about that darned milliner’s bill of six hun- 
dred dollars, and if there is anything else, I don’t know 
of it. Just what are you after?” 

“Why, nothing, nothing,” the young man replied hastily, 
wiping a damp brow and edging toward the door. ‘I made 
a mistake. Yes, that’s it! ‘Nother man’s daughter I 
wanted to see him about. His initials J. K.—yours C. B 
Natural to make a mistake with names so much alike, but 
good joke on me—ha! ha!” 

When the youth had fled, the old gentleman picked up 
another paper from his desk. 

“By gum!” he muttered, “I didn’t get that young 
man right at all! I'll bet a dried fig he was the chap who 
wrote this, saying he was coming around to ask if he could 
marry my daughter. Now I wonder what in the world 
made him run off like that without ever saying what he 
came for?” 


No Visible Shortage 
“Why, Willie!” exclaimed Ma, “you've been walking 
too fast for grandpa. You must remember that he is very 
short of breath.” 
“Short of breath, nothin’; he’s been breathin’ a lot 
more’n I have.”’ 


The Magnet 


This is the time of the year when the sporting editor Joes — prawn 


not need to call ‘* Boy!” more than once, or louder than a 
whisper. 


Hie-Pocker Cark 
NISH THE REST. OF COURS! \ 


NOTHING SERVED BUT GLASSES AND CARBONIC WATER Yor FUR- 


MALL CHARGE IS MADE FOR USE OF TABLE AND CHAIRS 





The Careful Dresser 
Expensive dressing did the biz, 
Her husband quit her with a frown. 
She’s planning now a dress which is 
Her going-home-to-mother gown. 


A Multi 
Biggs—What’s Biggler worth? 
Biglow—Oh, a couple of battleships. 


Remember the Needle’s Eye? 
\ millionaire is a small body of man entirely surrounded by 
the difficulty of getting into heaven. 


FF (Art ien | OMIP +he/s 


by Cuester I. Garpe 


‘*PARDON ME FOR MENTIONING IT, MY DEAR, BUT YOU'RE SHOW- 


ING A GOOD DEAL OF ONE OF YOUR EARS.’ 
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preparation of n 





toilet, pulled « chamois gloves that matched 
perfect my faw spats nd started out on 
| 
e. | ot before I had picked up 
| passe | thre gi the h 

Whe lig , touch of 
t t sphere While strolling 

g the street gaze happen 

IpPor orne drug store | s ] gave 

del g| ct to the entrance ] oticed withi 
‘ t s well nber of small 
bh { hairs grouped arou the The 
ea occurred to me that a cool, refreshing, iced 
rink would prove extremely exhilarating, so with 
out moment's hesitatior I faced about nd 
enter The place was quite crowded with 
tomers, mostly girls and voung women, some 
hom were sitting at the tables conversing 


gaviy and indulging themselves in various sun- 
1 other conco: tions 

Then an amazing thing happened, a thing that 

the time shocked me dreadfully. lo my un 
bounded chagrin and immeasurable abashment I 
noticed that the eves—especially the feminine 
crowd in the 
| 


stood 


ones—of the entir store were 


riveted upon me as I leaning upon my\ 
cane at the marble soda counter sipping the glass 
phosphate that I had 


naturally I underwent the 


ot wild cherry ordered 


Quite Strangest feel 


ngs of self-consciousness, in addition to being 
a variation of confused emotions At 


becam¢ 


issaile d by 


first I convinced that there was in all 


MOST FASCINATIN( PERSON IN THE 


probability a defective spot in my 


mauve suit of clothes, but even if I 


had unsuspecte¢ sullicred some 
toward cident this continue 
braze st g was certainly 


Owing to the 
nent position that I happened 


rude in the extreme 
prom 
to be occupying in full view of all 
the customers present in the store, 
possible for me to conduct 

vestigation, so the result was 
that I stood with face flushed and 
ng. although I am not 
Gulp 
with incredi 


neans a timid man 
ng non drink 
ble hast noweve;r, | made a rapid 
departure nd upon reaching the 
sidewalk I immediately made a 
1ation of myself, but 


discover the slightest 


blemis] hat could possibly have 
! le i public spec tack l 
ent on n wav hurriedly until I 
reached a show-window in front ol 
vhich was a large mirror, where I 
stopped and scrutinized myself from 
head to foot th even more minut 


ré 





nothing wrong with my _ wearing 


g 
apparel nor anything amiss with 
my personal effects It was my 


magnificent appearance, my well 


constructed and robust f 


gure, my 


manly face that 
had attracted the 


handsome strong 
attention ol 
those silly creatures How foolish 


of me not to have tho 


Village Sports 
By ‘TENNyso }. Da 
They don't pile h horseshoes all the 
time 
Upon the courthouse lawn 
Becaust they have to go to mé ils, 


And sometimes stop to vaw 


Nowadays 
Willi You Say you can get all 
the liquor you want? Where 
Gillis—I 
supph I 


t revenue ofticer 


have two 


sources oO 


know a bootlegger nm 


mF 
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Contrary 


Firsi x Fiend How Was the 





As I stood there the truth sud open” 
len] ned upon me There was Se nd Gi Fiend It was clos 
¢ 
cau 
by Gronce Biak r A. ¢ 
THere’s Mapet, now, witn tTHat Movinc-Picrure STAR SHE MARRIED. 


WONDER HOW THEY GET ON TOGETHER?’ 


“On! Sprenpipty! SHE THINKS HE 


10 


QUITE THE 


WORLD, AND HI 


HANDSOMEST, CI 
AGREES WITH HER, 


EVEREST, 
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ZEKE COLTS z — =<) 
AUTOMATIC B DOC. BATAVIA 
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SMITH & WESSON 
LIGHTNING RODS 
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HIRAM PARKER 
RESTERBUNT & 


EZRAM ITHICA 
SHOES BOOTS RUBBERS 







MEAT MARKET, FISH 
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Drawn by Jounny Greece 


Tue “Facie Eye Rirte Crus” Ceveprates Irs Annuat Tarcet SHoor at Yapp’s Crossinc. 


(The vorthy citizens of Yapp’ Cri ing have reque ted |upsr to ip form the American people that their pi turesque town 15 in no 
way associated with the Island of Yap or the controversy now ragi in the public prints about the last-named benighted place.) 
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What Killed MethuselahP 


By |. KE. Horrman 


NOAH grandfather, Methuselah, lived loager than any- 
- body else 

He lived to the ripe old age of 969 

And still there is room to doubt whether he died of old age 
or not 

Beginning at Genesis 5:25, we read that Methuselah was 187 
when Lamech was born 

Lamech was 182 when Noah was born 

When Noah was born, Methuselah was 369 years old. 

Lamech lived 595 years after the birth of Noah. 

The flood came when Noah was 600 

Lamech had been dead only five years 

\dding 600 to 3690 makes Methuselah 969 years old at the 
time of the flood . 

Methuselah happened to die at that age 

Che question is, Did Methuselah die just before the flood 
or did the flood drown him? 

\t any rate he lived longer than any other man; and if the 
flood hadn’t come, perhaps he would still be living. Who knows? 
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Drawn by ¥. Fowren Laxcoun-+A. ¢ 


Daughter returning home late)—We've JusT HEARD THE MOST 


LOVELIEST POINTED BEARD. 
V other—W HAT DID HE LECTURE ABOUT? 
“UnrorTUNATELY I DIDN'T GET A PROGRAM. 


” 


Light Verse 
(Very) 
AMID life’s problems, my poor brain 
Hath one that daily knocks; 
How is it they can raise such ferns 
In undertakers’ shops! 


Calumny 
Kindly Old Gentleman—That's right, my boy; try to part the 
cat and dog 
Boy (in great disgust)—Good night! Did you think I was 
tryin’ to part ’em? 


The Difference 
‘Pa,’ came the unstill small voice, “what's the difference 
between a specialist and just plain doctor 
‘Oh, the doctor examines you phy sically before pres¢ ribing 
treatment; the specialist first makes a financial examination.” 


Subject to Change without Notice 
Vorth—ls your wife a friend of Mrs. Jones?” 
West—I don’t know; I haven’t seen my wife since morning. 


a 











INTERESTING MAN LECTURE. He WAs TALL AND DARK WITH THE 








“OH, NO ONE LABO! ANY 


Illustration b 


E gambol as the bright hours whiz, we whoop 


around and play; but still a man should ‘tend 
to biz at least an hour a day. 
I know that duty is a bore, a dreary thing 


and vain, and honest labor makes us sore, and 


gives us all a pain; but still, to make the wheels go round 


our play should sometime I 


stop, and now and then we should 
be found in office or in shop 
the 


I wished to have him deftly draw 


whose signboard you may read; 


His 


I went to see man of law 


a mortgage and a deed 


secretary, dazzling maid, smiled at me through her tears; ““He’s 
gone she said, ‘“‘and I’m afraid he won't be back for vears 
You know the punk old car he drove, until a week ago? It 
looked much like a kitchen stove, and it was deadly slow. 
He bought a new onc t’other day, and it has pep and power 
and now he gallivants away at ninety miles an hour. His cli 


ents climb von dizzy stair, his counsel wise to buy, but he is 
never in his lair, he’s climbing hills on high.” 
I said, “ 


now I'll see Attorney Jones 


I came with silver bones to pay him for a deed; but 
for I insist on speed.” 

I went across to Jones’s joint; the lawyer was not near; the 
head clerk said, ‘“‘Avaunt! Aroint! His noblets isn’t here. The 
golf bug has him in its grip; like many locoed ginks, he turns 
down honest toil to skip out to the well-known links. The judge 


a 





MORE, NO TOILER I ON 














Off Duty 


By Wav 
RALPH 


* Mason 


BARTON 


just telephoned from court to say he must be there, but he is 
His clients 
the hall; much plunder would they vield; but he just 


yonder having sport, with sandburs in his hair. 
loiter in 
swats a little ball around a pasture field. 
upon the rack, and eat my chewing-gum; I know not when he 


I wait here, nerves 
will be back, 

And then I went to Lawyer Gish, with many a fierce gadzook; 
but he, they said 
“He thinks that sport as fine as silk,”’ the office boy observed; 
“he took a jug of buttermilk, and corkscrew nicely curved. 
The litigants all day appear, 
next vear, 


if he should ever come.” 


had gone to fish, down to the babbling brook. 


and for his counsel call; he may 
if he comes back at all. If haply 
attention win, I fear he'll in the 
wildwood dwell until he cashes in.” 

And thus I find it every day, as I go through the town; the 
boys are all away at play, and no one buckles down. 

lhe baker thinks it vain to bake his luscious cakes and pies; 
he’s hunting bullfrogs in the brake with other sporty guys. 

The grocer thinks it vain to groce when there’s a baseball 
game, and he is coming pretty close to earning pitcher’s fame. 

The tinner thinks it vain to tin, or solder leaking holes, when 
he may some brass medal win for climbing greasy poles. 


be back some time 


fish are biting well, and his 


Oh, no one labors any more, no toiler is on deck; and in ten 
years or maybe four the world will be a wreck. 
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A Goopv Worp ror THE HiGuBrow 


| have produced the onl modern ristocracy 
nourished on fundamental facts. We call ther 


Highbrows hey are broad, sincere, busy and 


popular. They are the gentlemen and ladies of 
be iutiful strength raised from the level of the 
people with their feet still on the ground. They are as likel) 


to be in overalls as in a laboratory, in a trench as in a ballroom 
Chey raise no tempests; arrogate no honors; but they are 
reserve against stress and dishonor. Their laws are writt 
thought, legislated by public opinion, and obeyed by all who 
search for the greater and the better. 

Uhe Highbrows respect every man’s him They organi Cc 
the jungle of mis-thought, not with zeal, but with faith. The 
do not mention democracy overmuch; they live it. They are 
neither pontiffs of learning nor whifflers of trivialities. They 
have no callous unbelief, no cults, no decaying sorrow. In dark 
times their inner light glows with the phosphorescent brains of 
ull time The Lowbrow may grumble and tumble; but he 
knows the Highbrow can see more because he stands higher. 

We have looked long to see the Highbrows wobble under 
their dignity. But we now notice that they are silent because 
they are bred that way, and that their infinite capacity for 
WOrk IS €KIn to worship They are the ones at the levers of this 


mightv machine we call America. They are the men and wo 
men to whom we look when a helping hand is needed, for 


princes and captains in the day’s work are as vital as in th 
day’s cut-throating. The anthropologist will soon be the only 
competent joker on the Highbrows, for he has watched them 
increase the wealth, intelligence and power of nations simply 
by fertilizing their own brains 


Tue Bapv-Boy Prospiem 


HE Chambers of Commerce in some cities are managing 
the bad boys. Commerce has many side-lines, and pruning 
cankers out of the boy crop should interest a commercial people 
The method is to keep the bad boys usefully and pleasantly 
bus While all bovs are bad except the prodigies we have 
learned that the bad boy conforms as flexibly to environment as 
other animals. Catch him young, and throw him among the 
physical, intellectual and moral forces of civilization, and he will 
be simply a new accretion, with psychology unperplexing. 
Under strong hands, juvenile self-development has some 
times been vindicated. Under weak hands, it is a dangerous 
fad. Power is the key-thought of boy culture—power of re- 
pressing restive propensities and growing character from the 
chrysalis of ancestry. That is why the police must curb bad 
parents while pedagogues break the bad boys to the bit of life 


J. A. Warp { I 
s the stvles in bad bovs are gentler than when the cave 
n s little boy knocked out the old man’s brains with a rock 


and his mother went into hysterics ol pride at his cute trick. 
Relativel as Einstein might say, bad boy ; are not so ba 1. 
School-day reminiscenses of fathers will prove this 


[he matronly men who plaster the plastic mind of youth 
with nothing but maxims have great success with soft littl 
bovs. But bad bovs mav onl be softe ned by diplomacy nd 
baseball bats No boy-trainer ought ever to forget that a boy 
is of the masculine gender, and has been raised for ages on 


chores and a barrel-stave. Since the world has been weaned, 
good must come from the old and ebullition from the voung. 
Should every father realize that his only use in this life is to set 
a good example, he may watch the pests of bad boys develop 


the faculty of curing themselves. 


FrenNziED Fores or Movinc Pictures 


RRATIONAL opponents of moving pictures continue to 
flutter as if they had discovered a bird with teeth or a beast 
with feathers. Daily the moving picture is indicted. At 
several conventions of primary-school teachers it was declared 
that moving pictures so enthrall the minds of pupils that lessons 
ire neglected. This is another form of acknowledging that the 
obsession of one panorama is more powerful than another. 
No comprehending mind opposes all pictures. All normal 
inds oppose immoral pictures. For this earth is a picture. 
History is a picture—when it is not a chronology as thrilling as 
a time-table. Woman is a picture—except when she is among 


lent teachers—the luminous 


blind men. Pictures are transcen 
vehicles of colorless facts—the triumphant masterpieces of the 
skilled portrayed to give pleasure to the unskilled. They are 
the messengers catching and imprisoning the fleeting blossoms 
of life, imprinted upon pages to be carried on to eyes yet un- 
opt ned. 

Pictures are the new force in education, for “‘men must be 
taught as if you taught them not, and things unknown proposed 
as things forgot.’’ Doubtless moving pictures distract impres 
sionable pupils. So do candy and Christmas. So will love, 
when they get older. The introduction of the moving picture 
has oscillated the sensitory nerves of teachers unduly. An hour’s 
meditation would assure them that it is not a competitive 
industry. Pictures are the allies of knowledge and the hand- 
maids of morality. Moving and still pictures must submit to 
the same censorship imposed upon stage, press and literature. 

Sedate propriety and moral over-zeal will soon see that their 
pre-judgment is an assumption similar to the last century 
prejudice against novels and play-actors. Education will never 
be a primrose path of pleasure; but pictures are making the road 
to knowledge as gorgeous as the ceremony of a royal progress. 














Her Method Wi I You cd 
ever nag vour husband, do yo 

Urs. G Only when he is beating our 
rugs Whe he thoroughly irritated 
he does a much better job ot it Bi 
& 

How to Be Happy, Though Mar- 
ried— | Did vou get that steel 
gr soft hat that vou were so take 
wit} 


No I chang 

How so? 

Well, my wit 
Bi n Standard l} 


Never Can Tell—‘ That oman | 
a blob of paint on the end of her nose 

‘Well 

Shall e tell her about it 

Better ot It l be the latest 
styl Lou lle Courier-Journal. 

Look Out!—The most dangerous 
thing about a widow is her predilection 
for marrving the innocent bvstander. 
A Ci S/ 


Only Made It Worse—Dressmake 
I have come to see vou. sir. about Mrs. 
Browne's account 

Brown (angrily Why don’t you see 
n wife about it and not come to me? 

Dressmaker—I have, several times 
but every time I call she does nothing 
but order a new gown.—Boston Tran 
§ ripl 

The Tax on Income —Two sweet 
young things at the movies last night 
didn’t seem to care for the picture, for 
they spent the entire time in conversa 
tion. One of them was inclined to com- 





ix 3 


ovie mber one complaine 

Oh, vou see, the government re 
Spo! le for hat,” number oO ¢ 
pl ined Yor e he 1 ol the nee 
t haven't ye 

Number one dmitted that she kn 
there was ich a thing 

‘Well, that’s it. Every time we co 
in a picture how eh < oO pi 
ncome t Ka Cilv Sf 


Bargain-Hunting D 


Miss Ch 


Perkins accept roll Ite 
first refusing him? 

Da pi Oh he looked = he ip vie 
she turn¢ h down that she couldn't | 
the chance ior a bargain escape her 
Detroit N 

















- — 
T. acher Now, ' RIC, HOW MANY I 
HAVE YOt 
Eri | DON'T KNOW, MISS. I'm oO ICK 
Lish I CAN NEVER couNT ’EM!—Passir 


Shoce (L nd: 


yn). 
15 
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n op to “A I 
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Furnished the Money-——-Uncle S 
has the edit for winning the r it 
ou understand exact] hat’s meant by 
cre it / int VW Ji 

A Question of Today What ‘ 
vour hopes for the ske the 
ole 

I have non j oO rephie the 
voutl Pomorr l gil 1) Nn 
[ ar or! g out the pre 
ent Tor l 

His Gain ‘ ( ed to mar 

! fter all 

“-—e Ippose he heart-broke 

I don’t think so Hy ivs thing 

orked out all right He asked for a 
raise in pay, thinking he ibout to get 
narried, and receive 1 so he’s that 
mu ahead of the game Detroit Free 
Pr 

The Voice of Love Oh, Henr ex 
claimed the e as she thre her arn 
rapturously round his neck I do love 
vou so! Don’t forget to leave me a 
couple of tives when you go to town thi 


morning 
(And 


gently 


this,”’ itt 


mit 


embrace ‘this is 


pressed for money 


The Questionable Feature 


How 
Lostit 


did he make 


will you (] 


disengaged hin 





lear 
ered Henry is he 
self from her fond 
vhat I call being 
Houston P 
Lskrit 


his money 


hat isn’t worrving me 


I’d like to know is how did he manage 


save so much of it! 


London 


Answers. 
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What 
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Handsome is as Handsome Gloves 
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Much Improved—AMrs. Flatbush 
My husband surprised me very much 
tonight 

Urs. Bensonhurst—And why? 

“When he came home he was as pa 
tient and good-natured as could be 
He'd been playing gol 
all the afternoon with my husband, and 


“Ot course 


he probably lost all his temper on the 
link Yonkers Statesman 


Linked with Work—‘Is golf your 
favorite diversion?” 

No,” replied Mr. Gadspur 

But you play quite often.” 

Exactly 1 took up golf under the 
impression that it would be my favorite 
diversion, but I have since discovered 
that it is about the hardest thing I do.’ 
Birmineham Age- Herald. 


His Rainy Day Amusement. 
“Brown's getting sloppy He has not 
had his hair cut in a month.” 

Iknow. He used to be very neat, but 
since he’s taken up golf he now waits fora 
rainy day before he'll take time to go to 
the barber shop "Detroit Free Press 

Superseded— Mrs. Scadds—And just 
think of what a loving couple they were 


‘A PAIR OF CLOVES L Rir Par 


vhen they got married. I wonder what 
caused them to quarrel so 
Urs. Gossip—I found out today. She 
plays a better game ol golf than he does 
Boston Globe 


Not Made That Way— Redd—You 
don’t think that clothes make the man, 
do you? 

Greene—Certainlv not 

“Why, then, did you imagine a red 
coat and plaid stockings would make a 
golf player?’’— Yonkers Statesman 


Germany Has No Volsteadier 


———— ae earl aed 
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“Himmet, | NeEvER KNEW THE EARTH RE- 
VOLVED so Fast!” —Fliegende Blaetter (Mun- 








The New Temptation—‘“How do 
you manage to sell so many fireless 
cookers?” 

“It’s due to my method of approach,”’ 
said the smart salesman. I begin my 
little talk by saying, ‘Madam, I have 
called to enable you to spend every 
afternoon at the movies.’’’—Birmingham 


lee- Herald 


A Nose for Trade—An Auburn, Mo 
merchant named Myers decided to quit 
business and offered to sell his stock to a 
born trader of the neighborhood named 
Meriweatherat what it invoiced, $1,900 
‘I won’t take it at that,’ said Meri 
weather. ‘I'll give you twenty*tive cents 
for every article and package in the 
store.” Mvers thought of his big line of 


slate and lead pen ils worth cent 


apiece and agreed. Two men were hired 
to help check up. Slate pencils, clothes 
pins, packages of chewing-gum and pa 
pers of pins were listed at 25 cents each 
so were automobile tires, barrels of sugar 
and coffee. An egg was worth as much 
as a 50-yard bolt of cotton. The result 
was that Meriweather bought the stock 
for $1,866.25, or just $33.75 less than the 
invoice price. You can’t beat a born 


trader.—Capper’s Weekly 


Lonesome for His Wares— Mooney, 
the traveling salesman, was a bit de 
pressed, for trade was bad. It was the 
end of another blank day and the dis 
couraged drummer « alled on another mer 
chant to display his samples 

“But I want nothing today 
merchant 


* said the 


‘At least you will just examine my line 
of goods?” suggested Mooney 

The merchant thought not 

“In that case,’ suggested Mooney 
meekly, ‘will you permit .me the use of 
your counter to look at them myself? I 
have not had the opportunity to do so for 
Philade lphia Ledger. 


some time.” 


A Dangerous Subject— Proprietor of 
Clothing Store—Why did that customer 
leave so suddenly without buying? What 
did you say to him? 

Clerk—Why, we were looking over 
some suits and I merely asked him if he 
ever wore stripes. 

Prorpietor—I\t’s a wonder he didn’t kill 
you. That man has just completed a 
ten-year sentence.— Boston Transcript. 














Him — Little 


Stuffed 
Willie had been told that he must always 
was served at 


Then They 


wait patiently until he 
meals and not to cry across the table or 
grab for his food 

One day, while dining at 
mother, the little 
overlooked He 
patient for a time, but at last he could 
bear the strain no longer, seeing every 
body himself So, leaning 


qui tly across to his mother, he said in a 


a ne ighbor’s 
with his fellow was 


accidentally was very 


feeding but 


loud whisper 
** Mother, do little boys who starve to 
death go to heaven?”’— Pittsburg Chron 
Telegraph. 
A Treasure Trove—“ For some reason 
the Sunday-school class had 
terested in Methuselah. At their urgent 
request the teacher related all the au 


become in 


thentic information recorded in the Bibl 
about that amazing man, also various 
anecdotes gleaned from less reliable 


sources In conclusion she said 
“Now, is that all? Are there any 
further questions you would like to ask 
about Methuselah?” 
“I'd like to know 
terested of the lot 
day presents are 


Lim 


i T¢ 


* said the most in 
“where all his birth 
buried = Li § 


Ingeles 


Too Inquisitive Son—A most prom 
ising vouth recently sought information 


from his father touching family affairs 


“Dea. said he “do you like 
mother?” 

“Why, what a question! Of course, I 
do!”’ 


“And she likes vou?” 

‘I am certain she does.” 

‘** Did she ever sav so?” 

‘Thousands of times, my son.” 

“Did she 
loved you?” 

Whe reupon dad became angry, and 


marry you because she 


said 

“See here, young man, you're getting 
But I don’t mind 
telling you that she did.” 

Ihe boy scrutinized his parent closely, 


entirely too personal 


and after a pause added 
“Tell me this, dad: Was ma as near 
sighted then as she is now?”—P/ii’ 


ade lphia Le dee r. 


Ihree-year-old 
a fondness for 


Couldn't Reach It 
Robert, of Franklin, has 





That Sad, Mad Wig Wag 


—_— 





Do yot 
HELP MY BALDNI 

“Have you Triep A wic?”’’—Alods Ha 
Copenha 


playing with his mother’s jewelry case, 
much to her annovance, and after drop 
ping a ring in the register he was warned 
not to touch the je welry case again. One 
day his mother, while out of the ‘room, 
thought, in order not to tempt him, sh« 
would place the jewelry out of his reach 
When she returned, the 
shouted, tri 


on a mantel 


youngster met her and 
umphantly: 


“IT didn’t touch the jewelry, mother 











A Thrall 
some hard work during the last session.”’ 

“It must have been heart-breaking.” 

“Ves?” 

“An eminent statesman told me there 
was a time when he didn’t sit ina poke r 
wecks.”’ 


“Congress did 


to Duty 


game for six weary Birming 


ham Age Herald. 
Incidental Discussions—* Hiram,” 
said Mrs. Corntossel, “you don’t take as 
much interest in politics as you did last 
summer.” 

"re, 2 ao,” replied her husband, 
“but the new hired man is such a fine 
talker I’m afraid to say anything that 
might start him for fear he’ll demand 


the salary of a lecturer.” Washington 


Star, 


In Washington—‘ Have you heard 

Whiffletree, who promi 

nently mentioned for the Cabinet, the 

Federal bench and the diplomatic corps?”’ 
“No. What happened to him?” 


about was so 








I—I couldn’t reach it.”—Jndianapolis “He finally landed a thousand dollar 
Vews. job.”’—Louisville Courier-Journal 
Appearances Are Deceitful 
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[HIS IS NOT THE BRAVE GENTLEMAN WHO REFI 
VANDYKE BROWN TRANSPORTING HIS VENUS TO THE Royal 
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A SPRING COSTUME, BUI 


Lo nd n Vail 


LD TO BUY HIS WIFI 
ACADEMY 
























































A Practical Retriever 



































Love on the Wing— ali D 


lv believe tl love ever flies out 


Patrice—I| know it Only last night 
Reginald staved too late ind papa 


, : ’ 
wo in't take the trouble to oper the 


Must See It and Go One Better 
“What a beautiful ring!” 
Yes,” said the girl 
gagement ring, but the engagement is 

broken.” 
\ren’t you going to send it back 
Ot course But | want to keep it 


‘It was an er 


long enough to let the next gentleman 
see what he is expected to live up to.” 
Boston Transcript 

Grand’'s the Word—‘'Ii I stole fifty 
kisses from you, what kind of larceny 
would it be!”’ asked the voung man 

‘I should call it just grand,” replied 
the sweet young thing, without a quiver 
of an evelash Yonkers Statesman 


Kindness— [he other evening a young 
lawyer took his bulldog in his machine 
when he took his best girl out driving. 


And ; he drove up to her house out 
jumped his dog and clinched with the dog 
of the man who lived next door to het 
home Chen the tight began and it lasted 
long and was hard But finally the two 
gs were parted and the girl stood fear 

awaiting the “balling out -she was 
ire her crusty neighbor would give her 
best beau But he did nothing of the 


sort. He kicked his own dog back int 
his house and talked affably with the 
lawve! 

The lawver, too, was surprised. He 
voiced his wonder “Well, you certainly 
are a good scout,”’ he said. ‘Most men 
would have been mad over my dog 


fighting vours.”’ 

‘No, sir, I’m a good neighbor,” the old 

1) said, and the girl began to feel more 
kindly toward him than she had ever felt 
before. But the next minute her kind 
feeling departed. For he finished: “I 
wouldn’t do a mean trick to any of my 
neighbors like discouraging their daugh 
ters’ beaus. I’ve got two old maid daugh 
ters myself just a few vears older than 
the two who live here.’’—IJndianapolis 
News 


Gambling With Cupid—* You ar 
the only girl I ever loved,”’ he exclaimed 
fervently. 

She snuggled closer 

“T’ll take a chance on that being true,”’ 
she replied. “If it is, you must have 
saved a lot of money.” —Town Topics. 








Realism—There’s a movie in town 
called **The White Horseman,” and it is 
advertised in a way which, I[kmet thinks, 
demands our reprobation. Ikmet saw it 
on Prospect avenue i fellow on a sway 
backed bay horse who must have been a 
cowboy because he wore a cowboy hat 
He wore good looking ( haps and patent 
leather low shoes! Also a gat in a holster 
by cracky (explodes our contrib) with the 
butt to the front, on the same belt that 
held up his britches! Ikmet protest d to 
i mounted cop about it, but the guardian 
of the law said that the cowboy was a 
waiter out of job.—Cleveland Plait 


Deale 


A Future Star—‘ Have the Wisbvys 
imed their litthe daughter yet?” 
No, they are having some troub! 
‘Why so 
They want to choose a name that 
ill look well on the motion picture 


creen.”’ Birmingham Ax He Mid 


Super-Imposed — Flora — When _ the 
star told the director’s wife about his 
devotion to the vamp, he told the star’s 
husband about her goings-on with the 
press agent 

Fauna— Aha \ double exposure 
Film Fun. 


Taking the Air Seriously 
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Wite It’s ANNOYING TO Oo OUT WITH 
you, Maurice. You ALWAYS HAVE THE AIR 
OF A MARTYR.—Le Rire (Paris). 











Many stories are 
told.”’ said Colonel Elliston P. Masters at 


Fort Sheridan tea. “of French hotel 


Laying It On 


t 


extortions But the worst I have heard 


was related to me by an army friend 


He went to a hotel in Paris without 


making a bargain about rates and dined 
wether at restaurants with friend 
(One evening, as he was starting out as 
|, the proprietor accosted him in the 
I d inquired 
| hope you are dining with us to 
ght onsl I 
No I riend hs red I n n 
( Page ( 
The proprietor vith t despairing 
gesture, exclaimed 


It is an insult to the establishment 
monsieur, never to dine here 
**Not at all,’ mv friend ansv 


no more ot the matter 


73 


iten anv meals 
there, he found this it 
I'welve dinners—350 francs 
But I took no dinners hers the 
guest protested to the proprictor ‘You 


remarked about that to me yourself 


as the reply 


“*T know you didnt 
1 you taken those dinners the price 


ould only have been 250 francs.’ 


(nd what, in heaven’s name, are the 
extra hundred francs tor?’ 
‘For the insult, monsieur, for the 
insult.’ Detroit Free Pre 
A Success Secret—J. D. Rockefeller 
Ir..saidina Y. M.C.A 
Che successful 


is the one who knows how to choose his 


address 


business man today 


managers. A successful modern business 
is too vast for any one man to handle SO 
managers are essential, and if these man 
agers are badly chosen, failure follows 
Che unsuccessful business man is apt 
to depute authority to such creatures as 
voung Corn Husk. 
sent him to the mill one day to try and 


Young Corn’s dadd\v 


sell the season’s wheat crop. 
“Corn got hold of the miller a 

mitted a handful of wheat to him. The 

miller examined the carefully. 


nd sub- 


wheat 
Chen he said 

““*How much more has your father got 
like this?’ 

“*He ain’t got no more like it,’ young 
Corn Husk answered. ‘It took him all 
morning to pick that out.’”—Phila 
delphia Ledger 


His Alibi and Large 























Up Against I “Extr gance,”’ said 


senator Cummu at a dinner is at the 
root of most of our ills We Americans 
are the most extr gant people on « irth 

“Most of us he went ol! are ike 


Yes How so?’ said another chap 
Wh you see, they paid so n 


their going-away outfit that they can’t 


ich tor 


Recipe for Wealth—‘How § did 
Dubbs become a millionaire so quick] 

“He’s al 

“From Europe 

* Nope tror Canada.’ Lmericas 
Legion Weekly 


importer 


The Policy of Politeness Wi 
as that gentleman vou just spoke to 


t 
| don’t KnOW his il I mie 
‘You don't You seemed = ver 
with hin Why didn’t 


introduce me to hin 


“IT didn’t care to have vou know hit 
“You didn’t I could see that Yet 

you were as nice as pie to him vourselt 

Yes, my de il Hy sone ot the tow! 


bootleggers and I mav nee 


greatest 
something from him some day.’’—D 


ff] t Free Pre 


Geography—7cacher (at the map 
Timothy Tuffin, what does the shape of 
Italy remind vou of? 

Pupil (quicker’n a _ flash)—Bootleg 


gin’! —Buffalo Ex pre 


When the Boss Was in a Generous Mood 
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‘Sir, | HAVE GROWN GRAY IN YOUR SERVICE 


| CAN’T HELP THAT, BUT I CAN GIVE yor 
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A GOOD RECIPE FOR A HAIR DY! 








NEW MOVES 
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W hat’s Inside of the Cup? 


By Myron MM. STEARNS 


WICE, we are told, since Cosmopolitan Productions 

entered the half-trampled field of motion pictures 

some two years ago, they have scored a_ box-oftice 

bulls-eve. Once ages and ages past, with a simple, 
rather realistic story of Jewish life, Ss) mpathetically screened, 
called “ Humoresque,” and again. in modern times, with a 
hellufamelo entitled, like its nobler printed parent, “The 
Inside of the Cup.”’ 

\ Cosmopolitan, if we're to believe the dictionary, is a 
gazinny who’s traveled so extensively that the whole works, as 
it were, is his home. He’s a sort of Citizen-of-the-W orld, a real 
know-it-all who knows it all because he’s found it out. So we 
might glean that Cosmopolitan pictures, like the magazine 
which they likely claim as their printed patent, are a sophisti 
cated product, a finished ne-plus-ultra for discerning souls 

rrusting mortals, hopefully accepting what is set before 
them at its full face value, look for masterpieces beneath the 
trademark, ‘‘Cosmopolitan.”” Sometimes they find them. 
More often, perhaps, they believe they've found them. Which, 
according to this week’s grocer around the corner, is doubtless 

just as good.” 

For thinkers, it might be unsatisfactory. But for those who 
only think they’re thinkers, a high Cosmopolitan polish is just 
as satisfying as the real thing. And for the rest of us, the name 
means nothing, one way or the other, and only rises to allure 
or repel us when it rides upon a product of unusual power, 
fragrance, or odor 

Almost since their inception 
waggled certain earmarks of excellence \ll that money 
could buy in the line of photography, authorship, crafts 
manship, finish. For a time they had still 


Cosmopolitan pictures have 


(““Lenso”’ 


almost equally su 
very, 


best. And “The Inside of the Cup.” 
cessful financially, has contrariwise been among the 
very worst 

How do you account 
motion-picture producers? 

On the one hand * Humoresque.”’ a largely sincere and 
haunting bit of artistry. portraying real life. On the other 
hand—the bunk, a limping hellyfamelo, based on a big book. 
And both prosperous, bevond all their polished brothers and 
sisters of the Cx smopolitan Studios 

‘**Humoresque” is fairly easy. It’s success seems what we 
like to call *‘deserved.”” Noone needs to get brain fag trying 
to explain it. The picture portrays honest-to-goodness human 
critters, that make you laugh, now and then, and now and then 
make you ¢ hoke upa bit People like it, and pay good money 
gladly to go and see it. 

But * The Inside of the Cup” has not real people. The book 
may have described flesh-and-blood; the film shows movie 
make-believes. The “big” scenes of the photography miss 
fire; they’re not convincing; the great church that has been 
filmed looks exactly like what it really is, a movie set, filled 
with little-trained and poorly-handled * extras,” drawing down 
a few dollars a day for getting shaved and standing in the pews 
and pretending they’re rich and religious 

It would be discouraging enough, if it weren't for one 
thing \ big thing. An idea. A theme. One big thematic 
idea, carried over from the excellent workmanship of the 
book to the execrable execution of the photoplay the idea 
of church reform, of the necessity for driving out anew money- 
lenders and Pharisees from beneath its roof. 

Phat’s decidedly worth thinking about, 
if true: that a single big idea, that a single 


for thal, ladies and gentlemen and 





more rc 
During that time, when the haughty 


Pictures Worth Watching 


needed theme, can carry to financial success 


slaves of the workshop believed they were DECEPTION a film so faulty that words attempting t 
free to follow the trail of true Art, **‘Humor A real screen masterpiece describe its shortcomings turn pale and 
esque” was thrown doubtfully upon a wait PASSION crawl under the next page. 

» Another 


ing world—and jovfullv acclaimed Che 
World and His Wife.” almost equally good 
artistically, followed—but through lack of 
the faith that pays for publicity, received 


THE FOUR HORSEMEN 
America’s interpretation of Iban 


ez 
WAY DOWN EAST 
Griffith's interpretation of melo 


Had that same “Inside of the Cup,” so 
badly in need of a good silver-polish, been 
given the treatment the theme warranted 
real people instead of movie animyles, flesh 


: : drama aie . 
little attention, as is the way of tragedy A YANKEE IN KING ARTHUR'S and blood and convincingness and restraint 
} . wes : . lle ‘he Re«< COURT P : “os - 7 ; ; 2 
Then followe 1 a picture called ** The Re t ee and artistry inste ad of a motion picture 
less Sex,”’ for many a restless audience in celluloid director’s dream of what a melodrama 


DREAM STREET 
Limehouse Knights 
SENTIMENTAL TOMMY 
A rather delightful film 
THE CABINET OF DR. CALIGARI 
A nightmare of the booby-hatch. 
THE KID 
Nonsense and tenderness 
OVER THE HILL 
Sobs and sobs 
BOB HAMPTON OF PLACER 
Shivers, sentiment, and scenery. 
THE LAST OF THE MOHICANS 
Fine forest stuff 


should be—we might easily have had an- 
other Miracle Man. 

The Theme was willing, but the 
was weak. 

And at that, so strong is the need for 
theme at this time and in this place, 
the idea of the story pulled it clear through 
the needle’s eye into—prosperity. The “‘In- 
side of the Cup” was found empty of motif. 

Moral: Three cheers for a Theme! 


And after that the thinkers left their seats 
for those who only thought they were 
thinkers, and such of the rest of us as merely 
happened in 

hen, Bingo! *‘ The Inside of the Cup!” 

Now, of all the pictures produced under 
that flaunting Cosmopolitan banner—well- 
polished and good, well-polished and in 
different, well-polished and poor—‘* Humor 
esque’’ has been, on the whole, easily the {| 


Film 
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y Herman Patmer 


A Vociferous Cellar Mrs. Kells 
has been after me for an hour anyhow 
he said, ‘to take that dog into THE CEI 


LAR THAT'S BEEN HOWLING out in the 
lot Vew York Tribune. (George Tag 
The Skeleton in Her Closet—‘ An 


other case of extraordinary longevity is 
that of Mrs. Mary Potter of Dwight 
near Bloomington, IIl., who recently cele 
brated her rosth birthday. Mrs 
was born in Essex, N. Y., Feb. 23 
In she settled 
with her husband in Dwight, and 


IST4 


ISS5 ona tarm 


when SHE DIED IN 1880, she made 
her home with her daughter 
Margaret, with whom she is NOW 
LIVING.’ —Boston Globe i a 
Wc Donald.) 

Prohibition’s Pranks—*“ De- 


Cleary and Detective 
George Jackson Mrs 
Helen Adams for obtaining goods 
from the Union store by represent 
ing herself to be the wife of C. A 
Kelly has the 
store In municipal court Friday 
she pleaded guilty to a charge of 
given a 


tective 
arrested 


who an account at 


false and was 


suspended sentence of 15 days in 


pretense 
the workhouse. She was released 


PROHIBITION.’ —Columbus 


UNDER 

O Evening Dispatch. (Harriet 
Byer 

A Land Movement—“ The 


Indians came to Holbrook accom 


panied BY THE APACHE INDIAN 
RESERVATION which Chas. L 
Davis, superintendent of, is 





Potter 


How Exquisitely Awful! Val, the 
perfectly groomed and creamy, was crim 
son now—dishevelled, bruised and bat 


tered by the accident which had taker 


Sheldon’s life and vet left him UNMAR 
RIED and beautiful.’"—NV. V. Journal 
(Helen Simon.) 

His Accomplished Ear Listen,’ 
he said. ‘Don’t vou SMELL it?’ 

“““What?’ 

*(5e8,”" Saturday Evening Po 4 ] 
K.W. Bal 


Only a Sample? 


The Tell-Tale Ghost—* MURDERED 


by Villa He Teis or Escapi Head 
ing in New Orleans (La.) States Leo 
pold Lassalle.) 

Dual Personality Stuff \n un 


known negro attempted to rob the home 
of Mrs. Bird Dalton on South Denton 
Street, I riday aiternoon He was dis 
covered in the act and when an attempt 


was made to arrest him the negro fired 





‘ Ww 





on the officer THe OFFICER finaliy 

turn 1 and ran, escaping from THE OFFI 

CER He has not as vet been ar 

rested.” Dalla Tex.) Times 
Herald Urs. FE. D. Pearce 

Modern Miracles—*At 1:45 

o'clock this morning a mob 


stormed the Sonoma County jail 
men held as the 
Petray of this 


here, seized three 
slavers of Sheriff 
county and Detective Jackson, of 
hanged them 


San Francisco, and 
to a tree in the cemetery Sun 
day afternoon THE SLAIN OFFICERS 
ATTEMPTED TO ARREST THE MEN.” 

V. Y. Evening Journal, Vu 
ray Mencher 

Spiritedly Neutral—* We, the 
publishers of the Times Record 
wish to state that we are not per 
sonally responsible for any items 
printed in our columns, no mat 
ter of what nature IN SO LONG 
as they are Signed with the 
name of the Person or Persons 
writing them. We are absolutely 
NON-SEXTERIAN and __ politically 
independent Tannersville (N 


VY.) Times-Record 1. S. Wood 








situated a few miles south of Hol ‘ , 
~ ' : Hydrophobia Experts Pres- 
brook.’’—Coconino Sun, Flagstaff piers 
ent There were competent 
(Ariz.) 1 Pearl McPherson.) 
judges on hand to pass on the 
A Temperamental Jane “BEAUTIFUL SCENE In THE Canapianw Rockies fine points of the chickens ano 
“Then again SWEEPING bitterly \ SAMPLE OF NATURE'S HANDIWORK IN ICE. THE RABBIES offered, but none felt 
she arose and sat in a chair by Lake OF Hancinc GLACIERS, MYSTERIOUS AND qualified to decide whether the 
the window to watch for his com Coe Ub 55 Fee SCRSCURE Bee, 3 A ew PANS dogs were ne plus ultra or just 
° 99 " . INTEREST FOR VISITOR rO THE CANADIAN Rox KY 2 oe , 
ing St. Louis Globe Democrat Mountains.” plain dogs Auburn (N. Y.) 
Philadelphia Ledger (Irwin C. Heyne Cilizen Theo. Holmes 


(Josephine Compton.) 





rome 


— 


HE merry month of May slid into 
the show calendar during its first 
six days a pair of brand new but 

highly conventional musical comedies, 
‘Princess Virtue” and “Two Littl 
Girls in Blue,” a performance of ** The 
Servant in the House,” interpreted in 
masterly manner by Walter Hampden, a 
romantic piece of the American Revolu 
tion with a movie title—** The Sacrifice” 
and a super-all-star highjinks con 

ting of everything from a Vaudeville 
turn” to a Shakespearean Pageant 
nd presented on a Sunday night at the 
Me tropolitan Opera House 

This latter was the Equity Annual 
Show, and in it were some six or seven 
hundred players and movie mimes, each 
vith a nation-wide fame. Although the 
monster afiair broke every New York 
statute affecting Sunday performances 
not a single Blue Law zealot or Sabbatari 
an fanatic raised voice against it. Nor 
was it labelled with the customary 
camouflaging bunk of ‘‘a Sunday con 
cert.”’ Either we are becoming a tolerant 
ind broad-minded people or the numerical 
and political strength of the Actors’ 
Equity Association is such as to frighten 
off would-be reformers and the police 
This Sunday show in New York’s great- 
est and best-known playhouse, with a 
packed and brilliant audience and a 
stageful of the foremost stars of the 
American theatre, certainly offered a 
rare opportunity for some self-seeking 
But the man and the 
occasion failed to connect. Comstock’s 


rank to intervene 


successor, Carrie Nation’s heir and Dr 
Craft's henchmen were muzzled or off on 
another and less troublesome scent 


[‘ “The Sacrifice’ Morris Wittman 

has produced a romantic drama of 
the time of George Washington. Inspired 
no doubt by the success of John Drink- 
water's “Abraham Lincoln” and “ Mary 
Stuart,”’ the American playwright has 
essayed a biographical play with the 
Revolutionary War as a background and 
Benedict Arnold as “the strong char 





acter” in the piece It was inevitabl 
that the Drinkwater hit should be fol 
lowed by a score or more of historical 
plays pivoting upon some central char 
acter ol national note. We are doomed 
to a succession of **Who’s Who” dramas. 
It would not be at all surprising to learn 
that the titles of forthcoming plays were 
Steve Brodie,”’ ** Lydia Pinkham” and 
Jip the Blood.” There are probably a 
thousand play manuscripts written and 
ready for rehearsal in which all the char- 
acters familiar to newspaper headline 
readers are ready to spring into being at 
the call of managers who keep an ear to 
the ground even if their cerebrating ap 
paratus is in the air. 
rhe possibilities of the personage play 
are so many and tempting it would seem 
a thousand pities not to grasp at some of 
them and so pile up a theatric fortune 
Chink of the popularity of a play mea 
sured to the diminutive stature of Dr 
Marv Walker, that courageous creatur« 
who persisted in pants when the rest of 
the world of her own sex-persuasion 
waddled in hoopskirts! Who could not 
thrill an audience with an episodic life 
story of Charlie Ross stolen at the age of 
five and (perhaps) later a man of high 
position in the nation and known by 
another name? Who would begrudge the 
war tax on a ticket to see the life of Billy 
Patterson unravelled in three acts, with a 
climax showing precisely how he was 
struck,and why? American history—more 
especially the intimate personal history of 
our heroic figures as revealed in the daily 
press—reeks with examples of high charac- 
ter clamoring for expression on the stage. 
We have our personages ready to hand 
for the process of histrionic immortaliz- 
ing, we have our authors eager to em- 
balm these characters in living phrases 
and superb gestures, we have our pro- 
ducers who can make the men and women 
of yore walk the boards in resurrected 
charm and dignity. All the essentials for 
a new era of biographical drama is here. 
Nothing is wanting but a few managers 
who will stand still long enough in their 
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race between the box-oftice and the bank 
to be told that William Penn was not a 
manufacturer of vest-pocket writing 
tools, that Betsy Ross was no relative of 
Monty Flagg, that Benjamin Franklin 
invented neither the automobile nor the 
typewriter bearing his name, and that 
F. P. Adams is not exactly the way the 
sixth President of the United States 
signed the columns of matter placed 
under his nose by his Secretary of State. 
\ primary school in history for produ 
ing-managers might help in this under 
taking if the rush of business in farcical 
dramas, leg shows and musical comedies 
would only give them the needed time 
for stud, But this is an idle dream 
NEW YORK’S  cognoscenti, literati, 
ws artistica and cinemartyrs flocked, 
on free tickets, to the beautiful new Town 
Hall on the first week day of May to see 
and hear the widely ballvhooed movie- 
talkies introduced in D. W. Griffith’s 
‘*Dream Street rhe crowd ¢ xpecte da 
revolution and was treated to some poor 
phonograph records. True. the synchron 
ization of voice and lip-movement of the 
screen figures was perfect. but the effect 
was limited to solo singing and talking 
done in time with the picture’s move 
ment. The audience was keen to see the 
Griffith hero take his heroine in arms and 
exclaim “I love you!’ But nothing of 
the kind transpired. Beyond a scratchy 
song, interrupted midway by some me 
chanical shortcoming, only one of the 
characters in “* Dream Street” was vocal. 
And it was just as well. One suspected 
all the voices would have been brassy 
and unnatural. 

The Griffith picture is both masterful 
and banal. It is so far ahead of the 
average motion-picture production that 
it becomes unique. Some day when the 
human voice can be properly projected 
in harmony with photographic action, 
plus color, plus a big and vital story, 
the ‘“‘silent drama’”’ will have come into 
its own. But cinema art is still a long, 
long way from typi-raree Maxwell. 











Interesting People of 
New York’s Playdom 











Wittarp Mack IN 
“SMOOTH A SILK A P- 
PRA \ PEAI NECKLACI 

HE HA TOLEN FROM 
AL CRIMINAI INVE 
NATURALLY NAMEI 
Ho.pin« 
; OUT TO 


Leon Errou, 
AS THE DUKE oF 
CZECHOGOVINIA 
In “SALLy,” AND 
THE BEST OF 


Fa ‘ cCOoMI« rAGI IN 
il > EBRIAT! 
NATALIE MANNING, LOOKING FOR Grace La Rue, THE HEROINE WHO WRITES LETTERS TO HERSELF IN “Dear Me,” 
BROADWAY AND 42ND STREET, AFTER aND Ropert FiscHER, THE MUSICIAN WHO PLAYS THE PIANO BY PROXY IN THE SAME 
THE RETIREMENT OF “CORNERED” COMEDY-DRAMA, 
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Higher Criticism 
By Irene Van VALKENBURG 


A LITTLE hush fell over the room as the girl moved to her 
. seat Then, in the ensuing confusion, the hostess turned 
to her husband. 

“She's nothing but a frump from the provinces 

The host, unhearing, murmured to the man on his right 
‘She carries herself regally, doesn’t she? I like that in women.” 

Che man whispered to his fiancée, ** Did you ever see such 
devilishly enticing green eves?” 

he fiancée whispered back, “Terrible! That awful tur 
quoise gown she has on makes them look watery 

Her young brother nudged her. “I say, she’s a witch. She’s 
\ amped me out of my boots. Did you see her eve me?” 


The daughter of the hostess tugged at the young brother's 


sleeve. “Such bad form to wear all those diamonds in the 
afternoon, don’t you think? She simply has to advertise her 
new wealth.” 

The young man at her other side claimed her attention 
“What an ankle that woman has! I’ve never seen such an 
ankle, nor such a foot. Jove, I'd like to immortalize them in 
marble.” 

he second footman said to the butler, ‘Who's the voung 
person just sat down?” 

‘Look well, young man,” replied the butler, “for you'll never 
see her like again. She’s the youngest prima donna in the 
world.” 

“Was it her just sung that song?” asked the footman. 
‘Gosh, hasn’t she got a vellow skin!” 











pee MRS SWEETIE TELLS ME 
G3) 18 COINS TO OE ANAC || | pcast MUEBAND 6S 
| T ¢ LONESOME ! My HUSBAND GOING AWAY 
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DONT SAY 1 TOLD You 
| BUT MRS SWEETIE'S HUS@AND 
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WELL MY DEAR- MRS 
SWEETIES BRUTE 
OF A HUSBAND HAS 


DESERTED HER 


1 Numerical 


Ry Migiam Teicunes 





] 2 A 6 7,5, 9,0 

9 Gracious sakes alive! 
One, two, three, four, five; 
Count ’em through, and then: 
Six, seven, cight, nine, ten 
Such a simple few! 
Yet—what they can do! 
Wealth of copper kings, 
Plutocrats and things, 

All is writ with these 

Price of bread and cheese; 
Kisses of fair girls, 

1 Platinum and pearls; 
Price of sable coats 
Motor-cars and boats. 
In this tiny range 

All the stock-exchange 
Has its little fling 
Noted tenors sing 

For some wanted share 
Of the row up ther 

All the march of days 
Down time’s storied w: 
All the deeds of man 
Since the world began 
Can be counted too, 
By these valiant few 





WHAT COULD 

X } yOu EXPECT 
FRom SUCH 

\ A VILLAIN 2 
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And the doled-out vears 
Of man’s smiles and tears 
By a seven-naught 

















To an end are brought. 


One, two, three, four, five; 








DONT 

FORGET 
TO WRITE 
PRECIOUS 





ANO THEY SAY SHE 
'S ALL BLACK AND BweE 
FROM HIS CRUELTY. 
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Gracious sakes alive! 

Sing ’em through and then: 
Six, seven, eight, nine, ten 
Oh, what they can do, 

Just these dauntless few 


Characterized 

Willis—What do Bump’s 
sons do? 

Gillis—One is a_ ball 
player, another is a dead 
beat, and the third is a re 
tail merchant. 

Willis—I see; hold-out, 
J hold-off and hold-up. 








D ~~ Res lawn 


Isn'T IT FIERCE HOW STORIES GET AB 


A Whine 
In vino demitasse. 








Tut 


Drawn from life, by Josepu Cummincs Cuase, after he had listened 


Proressor ALBERT EINSTEIN DipTHEORIs1 
Pi 
explanation of the Theory of Relativity. 


for two hours to the Professor 


Ein(z)stein and Dreistein 


By Perriton MAaxwetu 


LBERT EINSTEIN, the hairy haloed pundit who pro- 
pounded the widely circularized theory of relativity, 
is the only professor of physics that ever made Euclid 

cash in one hundred cents on the dollar or compelled an alge- 
braic problem to yield him a tangible profit on manufacture. 
He has evolved a theory of the universe which nets him a return 
on his investment of thinks almost as great as the revenue from 
Charlie Chaplin’s feet. He has built a backdoor on Cosmos and 
reduced infinity to the proportions of a lipstick. He has shown 
up the propositions of poor old Ike Newton in a way that makes 
them look like a schoolboy’s attempt to square the circle. He 
has dug a bottomless grave for the Newtonian laws of gravity. 
He has destroyed the value of several million dollars’ worth of 
textbooks. He juggles with time and space as a fifteen-dollar- 
a-week bookkeeper juggles with single entry. To him eternity 
is just a silly little giggle. He is the living symbol of an equa- 
tion, and he hates intelligible talk as fiercely as he hates a barber. 

Professor Einstein is not to be confused with Nicky Arnstein, 
though they are both members of the same racial club. Nicky’s 
theory of relativity involves a consideration of time and space, 
but not in the same proportion as that which his fellow scientist 
is given to exploiting. Both men are theorists of the highest 
achievement in pure mathematics, but the movement of the 
mighty atomic nature is viewed by each from a 
slightly different hypothesis. Nicky believes the bonds of the 
genus homo do not bind him to natural laws, but Al thinks all 
bonds are forged for fettering the scientific imagination. Alisa 
man of mental breadth and lives in a daily denial of his name— 
Einstein being loosely translated as meaning one beer. 

This Berliner who has awakened the colleges from their 
slumbers and stood science on its head declares that only 
eleven men in the world, besides himself, can grasp the essentials 
of his theory. After reading three inches of his explanation no 
one denies that statement, though most of us doubt the sanity 


forces of 
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of the super-twelve. What Futurism and Cubism have worked 
in art to the confusion of the human brain, the Einstein theory 
of relativity has accomplished in the realm of physics. The 
rush of business in the insane asylums since the Einstein vogue 
began to reflect itself in the newspapers, has demolished all 
records. Profiteering in the pad trade supplying wall decora- 
tions for bughouse apartments outranks the emoluments of 
bloodsucking landlords. 

And now comes Dr. Charles F. Brush, of Cleveland, who says 
Einstein is all wrong; that for two hundred years we have 
falsely believed that “the inertia of a body was proportionate 
to its mass,”’ which is interesting if true. It sounds scandalous 
to me, and I think it is up to Professor Einstein to clear his 
hirsute of the awful charge. 

Einstein was first discovered to the world through his book, 
which even now after an earth-wide advertising campaign is 
not among the six best sellers. Then came an Englishman who 
wrote a book explaining Einstein’s explanations, and an Amer- 
ican has just issued a low-brochure explaining the Englishman’s 
explanation of Einstein’s explanatory text. It is only necessary 
now for someone to write something that will condense the 
Einstein theory into an epigram so that those of us not listed 
in the Professor’s Social Register of the Cerebral Elect can at 
least get enough out of the theory and into our systems to 
intelligently poke fun at it. 

It is a great comfort to learn that President Harding, on his 
own admission, is unable to comprehend the Einstein theory. 
It restores our own self-respect, for there’s no use denying that 
the smartest smart Alec among us has long harbored the sus- 
picion that he was a browless boob, and the rest of us have gone 
about our affairs in shamefaced dejection, realizing that this 
relativity thing refused to penetrate even the patina of our 
solid ivory domes. 


Melody 


By A. B. 


SEATS 


ITHOUT the State of Tennessee, 
Where would the tear-duct songsters be? 
Let’s see 
“There’s mother’s knee 
“Sweetheart, I’ll be 
“Oh, where is she?”’ 
“Take back the key.” 
“T’ll bide a wee.” 
And 
Last of 
All, so sad to me, 
“She’s G. O. P.!” 


Illuminating 
Chemistry Professo —The bandit knocked me down, took my 
purse, my class-ring, my new watch and all the radium I had 
in the world 


Reporter—Radium! Did you have radium 
Chemistry Professor—Y es; on the hands of my watch. 
A Ravenous Species 
Mrs. Newcomer—The rent of our apartment is two hundred 


dollars a month, and I don’t see how we'll manage to keep the 


wolf from the door. 
Mrs. Holdover—The wolf? Oh, you mean the landlord? 


My husband always calls him “the shark.” 


All Wrong 
Is it true, my friends, that “the woman pays”? 
Ah, no! The woman buys; her husband pays. 
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The Cautious Lover 


SI ETHEART with the laughing eves, 
» I ttle ar gel cdisguls¢ 
Before I ask vour heart and hand 


If vou'll darn my socks I alwavs 
Dear heart, I hate to ix 
But tell me cal vou thre id a ne¢ Lle 


Dear ou set my heart a-tremble 
Nymphs of Venus you resemble; 
You're a stunning dresser, too 

All the girlies envy vou 

he world’s your oyster when you dance, 
But can you—COULD you patch my pants? 


Columbia Jester 


Where He Got It 
Hea—Whence the black eye, old thing? 
Lea—Oh, I went to a dance last night and 
was struck by the beauty of the place.—Cornell 
Widow. 


Off 

Marcia—I heard that you were engaged to a 
shimmy dancer. 

Montague—I was, but she shook me.—Texas 
Se al pe r. 

Unkind 

He—Do you think I can make her happy? 

She—She will always have something to 
taugh at.—Vale Record 





Doorbell—Is Mr. Monocre’s MIND VERY 


WEAK 
Dumbcll—Weax? Itt say so! It can’t 
EVEN WANDER.—Carolina Tar Baby 


WITH THE COLLEGE 
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We Agree! 
Ned Graham—lI've got the real thing in men’s 
hose 
Student—Why, you chump, the real thing is 
never found in men’s hose.—Washington and 


Lee Mink. 


Regrets 
I stood on the bridge at midnight, 
A tired, shivering soul 
My girl had helped me spend my jack— 
I couldn’t pay the toll. 
Lehigh Burr. 


Advanced English 
Jessie—Billy swears awfully 
James—(absent-mindedly)—Yes, I can do 

better myself.— Notre Dame Juggler 


After Henry Again 
Mrs. Peck—Do you know that you talk in 
your sleep, Henry? 
Mr. Peck—Do you begrudge me those few 
words?—W ashington Sun Dodger. 


She Guessed It 
Lady—What’s the peculiar odor that comes 
from that field? 
Farmer—That’s fertilizer 
Lady—Well, for the land’s sake! 


Farmer—Y essum.—V irginia Reel 


Any Restaurant 
Frosh—I'd like to get a job waiting on tables. 
Proprietor—Well, have you ever had any 
experience in waiting? 
Frosh—Yes, I’ve been eating here ever since 
I came to school.—Jowa Frivol. 
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I Wish 
WISH I were a co-ed, 
\ rare and radiant co-ed, 

\ fair, facetious co-ed, 

I do, | do, I do. 
I wouldn't miss the chances 
For foot-ball games and dances, 
And many quiet romances 

I’d have in four vears, too 


Pennsylvania Punch Bowl. 


Don't Lose It by Me 


Dark Shadow—Hands up! 

Cohe Will you vait a minute please till I 
pay Levy five dollars I owe him? i Ishington 
Sun Dod 


The Evils of Intemperance 
[wo pints, one quart, 
Two quarts, one fight, 
One fight, two cops, 
Two cops, one judge, 
One, judge, thirty days. 
Syracuse Orange Peel. 


Nothing in It 
Father—What’s this wild story I hear about 
your bank account being flat? 
Son—Tut, tut, dad, it’s overdrawn. 
Cornell Widow. 


A Tragic Experience 
There are stone steps, 
There are wooden steps, 
There are dance steps, 
There are walking steps, 
By, oh, my Lord! 
PARENTAL FOOTSTEPS! 


— Pennsylvania Punch Bowl. 


le 









Tuck—W HADDYA GONNA BE WHEN YOU GET 
OUT OF COLLEGE? 
Tucker—I'M GONNA BE BROKE. 
Tuck—I’M GONNA BE A LITTLE BROKER. 
—Dartmouth Jack O’ Lantern 
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“Docror, WILL you Give HERMAN THI 
. OVER? HE’s ALWAYS WRITIN’ ON BITS 
PAPER—AND IT LOOKS TO ME LIKE Po’rry!” 


The Prize Fight 
By Batrett Loom: 
Round 1 
(The \ 


and go to it 


ad xg 


BRILL biffed Ben in the buff, 
Ty 


Was enough 
lo baffle a buffalo; 
But Ben came back bull rough 
Blam! 
He handed the tough fellow. 


sh 1R¢E 


some cull 


And then the fight began! 
The ring rang with blows, 

Man for man, 
to Ben’s nose! 


Bango! Bingo! 
lo Bill’s nos¢ 
Whang! It was Ben’s gut 
Spang! Ben’s uppercut 
Landed on Bill’s chin; 
Bill spoiled Ben’s grin 
He rammed him in the eye, 
He slammed him in the ear, 
He let Ben stagger by, 
And jammed him in the rear. 


Re ao nd 2 


At first they fended; 
But that soon ended 
In a ¢ linch 
That left the pinch 
Of arms upon their backs, 
And then the whacks 
Resounded once again 
That was Ben, 
His right went home with skill; 
And, That was Bill. 


Lammo! 


Slammo! 


I tell you they were going some! 


We velled like hell that night, 
When, Slingo! Her 

Rocketing after his right, 
And Bill went to the floor 
With a sleeper on his jaw. 


Ben come 


One—two—three—four—five— 
Six—seven—He’s alive! 
Eight—nine— He’s up again! 


Good Bill, there ain’t no ten! 


Smick, smack, peck, 
Pop, tap—" Heck! 
Ginger! Shake a leg! 
He won’t break! He ain’t an egg!’”’— 





Srting om your idea 
Mictinamies Fhe: Cerio Cleat 























Thus the ringers, 
The slang-slingers 


They're a crime 
“Time!” 


Round ; 

Both men are groggy, 

They walk a little froggy; 
But Bill is pretty ragey, 
And Ben is going cagey 

Step. Stop. +« uffle. Shuffl 

Drip-drop. Drip-drop. Sniffle. Snuffle 

Then Ben climbs thru Bill’s guard, 

And Bill crawls thru Ben’s guard. 

The V ear h one plant a blow 
That’s a genuwine K. O 

And both fighters fall down hard, 
And take the count, 

And split the dough. 


Temporarily Renewed 
“T thought you had broken your engagement 
with Charlie.” 


“T did, but you see his father sent him five 


thousand dollars and 
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ANOTHER CaABiNET REsIGNs. 


Drawn by C. W. Kanes 
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The 


By KATHERINE 


\ J ALTER HORACE was bald and wealthy. 

Rose 
lovely and altogether satisfactory, except that 
she permitted Eddie to loiter around her rather 
Eddie was a young man of her own 


Acid Test 


NEGLEY 


Irene, his fiancée, was young, 


too much. 
age and Walter Horace was old enough to be 
her father 

Walter Horace had a plan he thought would 
show which of them she really preferred. It 
using Eddie 
He could change his 


was possible she was merely 
to make him jealous 
voice over the telephone so even his closest 
friends did not know it, so he packed his grip, 
stopped to tell Rose Irene he was going on 
a business trip, and on his way to the station 
he called her, Eddie, that he 
had seen Walter Horace on his way to the 
take her for a 


said he was 
train, and asked if he might 
ride. 

Rose Irene was indignant. She asked him 
what he meant, said she never went out with 
any one now but Walter Horace, and then hung 
up on him 

Walter Horace proceeded on his way 
and contented, and Rose Irene knew she would 
have to be very careful 

Eddie really had seen Walter Horace on his 


wav to the station and was there beside Ros« 


happy 


Irene when Walter Horace called up 





LCI LEARN PIANO! 


HowTo |! This Interesting Free Book 









shows how ican become a skilled player 
of piano or organ in your own home, at 
one-quarter usual cost. Dr. Quinn's 
famous Written Method is endorsed by 
leading musicians and heads of State Conservatories Successful 25 
year Play chords at once and « plete piece in every ke within 
4 lessons. Scientific yet easy to understand. Fully illustrated. For 
beginners or teachers, old or y 1g All music free. Diploma granted 





Write today for 64-page free »w to Learn Piano or Organ 


M. L. Quinn Conservatory, Studio JW-25, 598 Columbia Road, Boston, 25, Mass 











BOOK ON 


DOG DISEASES 





+ 
And How to Feed } ¢ 
Mailed free to any address b 
America’s the Author America’s 


Pioneer | H. CLAY GLOVER CO., Inc.,| Pioneer 
Dog Medicines} 118 West 31st Street, New York j Dog Medicines 




















Ve i 


Aa 2 


—— me Er a —< 


eval Ts Ie 


ee 


* 
heme 


a es 


as, ~P 


- 
ro 


= 


ee 





TRIAL 


ous, with y« 


miaal it ur name an 


Cut out this ad a 


(no m nd we will send you our FAMOUS KARNAK 
RAZOR irn mail, postpaid You may use the raz 
yd go da » FREE; — if you like it, pay us $1.85. If you 


SEND NO MONEY. 


MORE. COMPANY, Dept. 495, St. Louis, Mo. 


Bohemia 
By Auice 


Pace Coorer 


A . Bertalotti’s in the basement where 
The sad-eyed pseudo poets sit and stretch 

Cheir unkempt hands across the tables, puff 
Into the purple, drifting smoke or etch 
With cigarette tips on the cloth, they dined 
Across the glasses from eac h other; he 
Young-eyed and curious, eager bent upon 
Some gay adventure, viewing the mélée 
Of garlic and spaghetti with a shy 
And alien feeling, fascinated; trim 
She was, well-tailored, middle-aged, 
Stamped with success and by a certain grim, 
flat-heeled efficiency. 

His aunt, | guessed. Amusedly tolerant 

She disapproves this adventure to explore 
Bohemia. The shoulders of Tennant 

The s¢ ulptor, stretching toward me blotted out 
Their table. Rosa brought me an eclair 

And I forgot them. When I looked again 

The boy was gone. Galuppi with an air, 

A jovial, knowing air with which he greets 
, Old-timers, held a light. The woman drew 
The smoke between her lips but did not see 
Him grew 
Big in the future 
And unfulfilled desires that this chance-met 
Young stranger quickened. In her tea the 
Fell from her crumbling, half-burned cigarett« 


severe, 


Professional, 


She was seeing unborn ghosts that 
ghosts of half forgot 


ash 


The Geometric Rogues’ Gallery 


O 

I he Vicious Circ le 

The Deadly Parallel 
ras 

The Eternal Triangle 


Hard Lines 


Knew Her 

Mr.Gabbalot 

giving my wife painting lessons! 

a pupil is she? 

Miss Daubber 
say the least. 

Mr. Gabbalot—That’s funny. 
her very apt to say the most. 


Well, 


I find her very 


always find 








1 address 


And so you are the lady who is 
What sort of 


apt, to 
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Drawn by Pact Remy 


As Retatep sy THE Happy Fatuer 


The Sphinx Answered 


By J. 
WE 
or 


NT in quest of the secret of success. 

asked my friend across the breakfast- 
table. ‘“That’s easy,’”’ he said. ‘ Just stay in 
one line of business till you know so much about 
it that they can’t keep you down. This is the 
age of spec ialization.” 

He’s been jumping counters in the ribbon 
department for twenty-five years. 

“You want to keep out of a rut,”’ advised the 
stroller in the park. “Knock around the old 
globe a bit and see life from every slant. You 
have to know a little of everything to get to the 


FABLINGER 


top nowadays.” 
He struck me for the price of a meal the next 
day. 
“It’s ex- 


merely a psychological matter,” 


pounded the man w ho seated himself next to me 
in the street-car. ‘Value yourself highly, and 
the world will think you are worth it and will 


It’s better to refuse an 
than to sell yourself too 


gladly pay the 
a while 


pric ce. 
offer once in 
cheap.” 

His wife makes all her own clothes and her 
best hat is three years old. 

I paused before a palatial mansion. From 
the front door, opened by a servant in livery, 
there strode a large man. He was well-groomed, 
and carried himself with the confident air that 








Skin Tortured Babies Sleep 
Mothers Rest 
After Cuticura 


Soap, Ointment, Talcum, 25c. everywhe For samples 
address: Cuticura Laboratories, Dept. 7. Malde n, .* — 
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Drawn by S. DeLevante 


guest is about to 
PLEASE!” 


Absent-minded doctor (as his 
take his leave) —“Five poLLars, 








JUDGE 


comes from the possession of riches and power 
I knew that my search was ended—here was 
the person who could solve the riddle. He was 
about to step into his costly car, when I touched 
him reverently on the shoulder and asked, 
“How did you acquire such great wealth?” 

He cast a furtive glance toward the house 
and drew me behind a palm tree. Confidently 
placing his soft hands on my shoulders, he 
whispered: 

“T married it.” 


‘*Doors’’ 
By Epona V. Dean 

ONCE upon a time Isidor Cadore, who lived 

in Ecuador, took a trip to San Salvador 
to witness a bull-fight. Before leaving, he was 
introduced by the Mexican Ambassador to 
Commodore Theodore, who told him to help 
himself with his humidor and also gave him the 
key to his cellar-door. On the way over they 
had a glimpse of that bird of splendor, the 
condor, who has never seen the shores of 
Labrador. On landing, they were met by the 
stevedore, who, being used to an outdoor life, 
told him with much candor how the toreador 
hit the matador and the picador with his battle- 
dore, whereupon the troubador with the pom- 
padour threw his cigarette into the cuspidor 
kept indoor for that purpose, and said to the 
vendor at the door: “I do not adore your odor,” 
and promptly threw him into the corridor, and 
told the watchman to slam the door. 


Lucky Pa 
Jimmie—You orta been with me and Ma. 
We saw a magician take money out of a hat 
Pa (de That’s nothing. 
a young lady take some out of a stocking 


sotto voce I saw 


, old and 
diamonds 

War Bor me 4 or Stamps 

mail. Goods returned in 


F or Spot Cash 71!" teth 


watches, old platinu 


silver 






anything valu le. “Cash By . 
OHIO SMELTING & REFINING CO., 281 Lennox Bidg., Cleveland, Ohio 


ROMEIKE’S PRESS CLIPPING BUREAU 


We will send you all newspaper 

clippings which may appear about you, your friends, or any sub- 

ject on which you may want to be “up-to-date.” Every news- 

— or periodical of importance in the United States and 
is searched. Terms $7.50 for 100 clippings. 

HEN Y ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh Ave., New York 
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London, E. C., England. Annual! cash subscription price, $7.00. 
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oe 
wer : >? 
You can lear a in r s 
was Waltz and la iD t of 
in your own home by the idertul Peak Sy retem t 
was Mail Instructior Are ed : . 
New Di: ‘ram Me *thod. Easily learned; no m aa ote : i ee. 
hed needed; thou id ig i tully suck 3 abs Ha 
lutely guar i | * 
ked, Ww rite for Special Terms Send today for FREI | oles tien Bi . 
tfo ) ! ! ff TT 
<stee WILLIAM CMANDLER PEaK. M in , ' 
Room 160 737 oh Chicago, tH! " tl 4 a 
yuse H - : 
, ath 
ntly TWENT Y NEW ee IDEAS | 
: ) ber th 
“1 ideas for chalk draw o wher : 
i " 


A NEW EXPOSITION 
BY A DARING WRITER 


»*k bY Joseph Lewis, deals « 


pr 


MACKAY ed, 2929 a ae ron hile. Pa. 


he cetr tions that help beginners 
77 . All easy to aeene 
L fotwens five « aati 2 $1.% 





snd puzal ling qu tions in a most daring 
ner anes written w e tire and ent 


Ballade of Boys and Girls ne nn ren = | Famatic moving picture of the sun'ect 
ved ty R Le ¢ Footpad—H MES DA vw | “THE TYRANNY OF GOD” 


dor I a ee ee a ANYWHERI | (Gy JOSEPH LEWIS 























was : ' 
‘ Through all the wrack and wreck of thing Dr. Fras caienedh naleiioan: teilh beaten 
oO ’ > Eve person i , Crod i i 
And fair ideals gone tor nought Oh | I : [ ‘ Wh: Y iy yaa abe ten 
elp nape | oe »1 Don’t Mean at You cpony LC 1, - 
ad tottering thrones and vanished Kings 
the ORES fo Vali Rape Mae Mean! THE TYRANNY OF GOD 
hey ;, aa 7 
the Tho ign ition upon nation hurls. ? \\ RB ¢ tal dynamite « * as Any t em gu ipa icshtedlets pat 
f Still through it all youth laughs and sings ed it al resale ma of, wvome he [The Tyranny of God, | 
* Boys will be boys and girls be girls HERI isonce a -O I married het es the ONE book you | seat pestoait, only 
the Si ia a a “82 
Not or love Hut lo Ww > | was disap 'wo Dolla toda snd becom | 
- From anguish of a world distraught pointed in th imount hich came to me elated with the Inst thought tm intel | 
lor I tur eves ih! sweet as spring’s; I ough the ma re, but pone eve KN oO TRUTH PUBLI ING 
; . 
He Her oung tort to his bosom « iught Isapporntime Carefull I ( SH CO. > 
m- , “- ' st , Dept. 6-T.G. 1400 Broadway, New York 
Love in the dance his partner swings eelings and toiled on as though 
or ’ } 
Their eves tar their te ire rs 4 hal , 
he isc ch rresced clo y st h Years p ) he ) ) ‘ ‘ 
sie 1 cheek | igainst 
nd He pre Ib 1's t Lte g re to rt ’ nere is Tar | 0 ip isle ] 10 ) ememb oO 
ne Bo ll be b d girl ye g ertain |. i ! | ) ) rsatio ive o ¢ teit tl rill o ne ) 
bearing toward each otner We had trials, but More ears) passed tracing themselves 
Che dark-browed tuture. fury-tr ght, thev were never shared Jo s also ther vere silver upon our temples Then she ‘ \J 
| Across their hearts no shado tlings: lor both but our | gis cre ever sin neart that hia i is cold ind tranqu Ss the 
a . } ; } 
t Rose in her ha r the lips he sought tneous Snow hic] mantied the eartl n stilv white 
\re his, amid the dancing strings Friends observed the distance between us ness 
So long as Love to Beauty clit ngs mut they le no co nen We were both When i is all over the rid held as n 
Whither ho cares—the planet whirls? Strang stituted and had little in commotr for me as before. and onlv occasionally do I 
\h! Death and Time, where are your in taste, temperament, or religior [ am sure now recall the flowers and bright faces which 
ar stings? | that I never kissed her but once. and that o surrounded me on that June morning long 
ynd ° . Mg 
- Bovs will be bovs and girls be girls } the bridal morn in the presence of others an ago when [ waited tor her at the altar—and 
di with perfect composure married her—to another mat I am a clergy) 


Ohie Envo \\ hye ch Ire? ere hor to her m hy urt mat \ ad , helor 


























EAU Prince, every hour the tocsin rings, | 
— New triumphs of the conquering « hurls: 
ews- But. while the rose the summer brings 
wate : 
_— Bovs will be boys and girls be girls. 
‘ork 
— His Total Assets 
Jone Did vou know Smith died? 
d James No: what aid he leave Mrs Smith? 
Tone Hy left her © 

~k 
t 
* 
~ - , a Ve —~ 
a If you don’t read Film Fun 
nt - 
Oo ’ - ~ — 
you don’t get all the movie news 
h The June issue now be- 

ing sold 0 5 ur new sdealer 
uN 
~ See the pi ture tt Coming Stars. 
7 Read what the Present Stars are doing. 

: ' . rawn by Ca rs 
4 ee how they do it on the other side of the wee a en 
world. 
e “Say Dap! How MANY MILES DOES A HORSE GET OUT OF A GALLON?” 
You get everything in Film Fun for 20¢ 
\t your nearest newsdealer, NOW 
7 
29 
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Your Car 


The price of some cars has 
come down—that of others has 
gone up. 

Which car will give you 100% 
value for your needs? 

The best car made might 
not serve your requirements as 
well as a cheaper one. 





You can have expert advice 
free of charge. If you want a 
car and will fill out this coupon 
completely — furnishing addi- 











tional details of your needs, if 
necessary—you can obtain the 
unbiased service of the Motor 
Department of LEsuie’s WEEK- 
ty. This free service is now 
made available to readers of 
JUDGE. 
COUPON 
Haroitp W. Srauson, M.E. 
Manager, Motor Department 
Lesuie’s WEEKLY 

New York City 


225 Fifth Avenue 


I am considering the purchase of a 


car to cost about $ and am 


especially interested in one of the 
vibechenecenedenee (make) 
PVevoeveeveusenes (type) 

My requirements for a car are as fol- 
Ows? 

DN. 6660656 peee6s0n 008 eeee 
PTs £5604668e0eneeeensedn ’ 


... chauffeur 
Kind of roads over which car would be 
I have 


Driven and cared for by 


the type in which I am interested are 
handled by dealers in my territory: 


Please advise me as to the car best 
suited to my requirements. 


CT oe ee ee ed ed ae 
I al Nt gl ee 














r was on the twe ‘ 
| between New York and Chicago 
Every strap-hanger on this shuttle de luxe 
knows, « course Ike the Psycl We Chi-NY 


commuters named him that long ago because Ike 
is the greatest psy hoanalyst and poker-hand reader 


| that we watch-your teppers had ever met. 

Ike the | » uncurled his face after his fourth 
pocket visit, fiith sweepstakes and tenth Sweet 
Cap and clo ked tl on us 

What's the matter with our younger generation 
that we have raised up in the sweat of our five aces? 


Tl y all seem to be writing books nowadays in 
which we are planted as boobs. Of course, all you 
Middle Westerners (Ike himself was born in 
Wabasha a small inter-hootch island in the Niagara 
River) have read ‘Main Street,’ where you are 
tanned proper. Well follow it up with ‘Potterism,’ 


by Rose Macaulay, which Boni & Liveright get out 

“Potterism is the English word for *‘ Main Street.’ 
vat old pop Potter, 
vant a spade 
he’s dead, 


Here are two youngsters w ho s 
who runs a big London daily. They 
when a man’s dead, say 
and not ‘passed away They want to take the 
underwear off of words and ideas. If you’ve gota 
Cosmic Urge, take the whiskers off of it They go 
after our smugness, our camouflage, our pande ring 
to niceties, our bid for circulation 


called a spade 


Chere’s something in this, gent he younger 
generation is out for blood. Between you and me, 
we've left them a pretty rank world. Anyhow, 
‘Potterism’ is the best book of the kind I’ve ever 
read— it’s real psyching.” 

Just then the guard sang out: “Cleveland! 
Watch your step!”’ and Ike the Psych ceased. 


From Caviare to Five Aces 
LIVED in Russia a great many years until 
lately,” remarked Ike the Psych on the back 
trip on the Chicago-New York Shuttle 
Ike gets off anywhere. He lives in the 
smoking-room and eats and sleeps between freeze- 


never 


outs 

“In 1912 I was transported to Siberia for foment- 
ing a euchre revolution in Skingamesky, a small 
town on the Vodka. I was shipped back to Russia 
for showing the prisoners how to make whiskey out 
of goat hair. When the revolution came I became a 
free Red, which meant I had to work fifteen hours a 
day at my trade, manufacturing caviare. I finally 
fled into a free capitalistic country, where I could 
loaf in the evening with my children. 

“So you see I read all the books on Russia which 
I can pinch from the sleepers on the Shuttle 


By Benjamin Dt 


nty-four-hour shuttle train 





JUDGE 





Ike the Psych 


Cassert 


The Russian Peasant and the 
Maurice G. Hindus, published b 


Henry Holt and Company ! 


“Just finished 
Revolution,” by 

Maurice has studie 
the peasant at close range. Some of these peasant 


would you believe it?—have never even heard ot 


Charlie Chaplin! In certain parts of Russia Wood 
row is not a household word! Edison and bathtub 
are to come 
“What they need i 
of that! 
about land 
and I could see that myself from m1 


food 


says Maurice I 
Others waive the food and make a nois« 
Most of them die beyond their mean 
vork-winde 
hile I was packing caviare. 
‘Personally I really 
ought to be allowed to eat. Under the Czar ther 
were so many red noses and blue laws and yellov 
colorful. I agre 


believe the Russian peasant 


Russia was quite 


that it’s a kind of washed-out place 


grafters that 
vith Hindus 
now, 

‘** America’s good enouzh for me,”’ concluded Ike a 
he unfolded his copy of the Dearborn Independent 


The Eye cf Skag 
KAG they called him—Skag, Son of Power 
Who his father was no one ever knew, but it 
was whispered in the best jungle society in India 
that it was the Maharajah of Flim-Flam, who 
possessed the famous bilious emerald. 

Skag had trained himself to talk to cobras de 
capello, nus, newts and periwinkles. ‘Tigers ate 
curry out of his pocket. Crows would peck at the 
wen on Skag’s head. Elephants nuzzled peanuts 
from Skag’s burnoose. Skag was literally a rein- 
carnation of something. (‘Son of Power,” by Will 
Levington Comfort; Doubleday, Page and Co.) 

One day while Skag was learning to conquer a 
gibboom in the Monkey Glen along comes Carlin, 
the Unattainable. But Skag’s eye was a regular 
ladder. He fixed his eye on Carlin just as he had on 
all the other Wild Things. She went his way, there 
being no Mann black-slave act in India 

\ terrible mess starts brewing between the bot- 
tom of page 185 and the blank at the top of page 
186. Gunpat, the Jungle Gopher, got out his dec- 
laration of war and started the chase for Skag 
The earth rose up, the heavens tipped, Police Com- 
missioner Hichens lost his hookah, the very Crust 
of Things had broken in. With his eye Skag sig- 
nalled his drove of elephants, bees and gunnywad- 
dies and parked his look on Gunpat. Things went 
blooey and blah for Gunpat 

From that time on the election is never in doubt. 
Skag is inaugurated President of the Gray Ants and 
Carlin does her shopping in peace. And Gunpat 
became foreman of her elephant drivers. 





A Woman's Answer 
Willie couldn’t understand the theory of 
evolution, so he questioned his mother. 
“Mamma, am I descended from a monkey?” 
““T don’t know, son,”’ she replied. “I never 








knew any of your father’s people.” 


30 


— 


The Barometer 
Ethel—How do you know the Dobsons have 
patched up their quarrel? 
Clara—Oh, I saw Mrs. Dobson this morning 
in Bimbles. She was trying on one of those 
twenty-five dollar hats! 
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“A Wonderful Barg 


The Latest and Most 
Complete English Dictionary 


Revised and enlarged from the original 
publication prepared under the edi- 
torial supervision of 


THOMAS H. RUSSELL, LL.D. 
A. C. BEAN, M.E., LL.A., and 
L. B. VAUGHAN, Ph. B. 


assisted by specialists from 
all parts of the world 


with an introduction by 


FRANCIS ANDREW MARCH, J. 
A.M., Ph.D, 

Professor of English Lan- 
guage and Literature in 
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In addition to a complete 


science, coined by the needs of the Great World War 


; brought into be ing by tl 1e 








Ireds of New Words coined during the 
like Edith 


It’s Up to the Minute, The Hun 


fourragere, Anzac—Biographical entries 





DON’T STOP GROWING! 


Wouldn't it have been a serious handicap to you it you had stopped growing physically when you 
were sixteen?’ 
to your vocabulary since you left school? How much have 


language 


How many words have you added 
you grown in ur command of 
Ase ye you stil J lat voring under the delusion that a small, abridged dictionary answers all your growing 
angUage nme 

t you had stopped growing in intelligence. Vet the vocabulary 
his or her intelligence The man or woman, who knows 
‘ irately holds the key that unlocks the golden oppor- 
tunities of life Such kno whe every science and every art. Discard to-day the little 
desk dictionary, and the old « onderous unabridged that served your needs as a child 
and order before it.is too late the grow ing ‘grown up's "’—the latest and the best—The New A mer- 
ican Unabridged Dictionary, print ed. on India paper. 


A Final Word 


It is not a real home if it lacks a new, wy date Unabridged Dictionary. Every enlightened 
head of a household realizes this and cherishes “the hope some day of adding so essential a book to 
the home possessions 


Make “ some day"’ TO-DAY by mailing coupon at once. 


You would resent the intimation tt 
of a Man or woman is a direct ind tron ot 
t 
u 





the English language 


> 


Such an Offer Will Never Come Your Way Again 





and that’s what you'll say, too, when you see 


THE NEW AMERICAN 
UNABRIDGED DICTIONARY 
















DIC TIO MARY 


Numerous Illustrations in the text form an interesting feature 


DISTINCTIVE ENCYCLOPEDIC AND EDUCATIONAL FEATURES 


vocal ul ary of upwards of 400, 000 words, pronounce -d and defined, wh - comprise all the new words fresh from the laboratories of 


Che New American Unabridged Dicti nary contains the following encyclopedic departments: 


a speech recognized finally by the great scholars of the world, 
A Dictionary of Authors and their principal work A Pronouncing Dictionary of Biography. 
A Dictionary of noted names in standard fiction, mythol- ta +: “ 
ony, . Signs used in writing and 
A Pronouncing Gazetteer of the World. proof-reading. TERMS IN CURRENT USE IN EIGHT LAN. 
A Dictionary of foreign words, phrases, not Ity diction, or errors in English speech and writi GUAGES—ENGLISH. SPANISH, PORTUGUESE, 
aie colloquial ex used ir apesrenrlaeniy to Soe Quem and welling ent ITALIAN, FRENCH, RUSSIAN, DUTCH,GERMA} 
‘ronouncing Dicti Script : a : ' Th of this zocabulary of equivalents of English 
ce in the Bit . ad and questions answered with the aid of the New bi -# s ~ ae rn - the lead ading ( Saatiies ntal language wi ] 
A Bro nouncing Dictionary of Greek and Latin proper in Unabridged Dictionary, ncaa the use be eased recognized by every wide-awake business 
of the Dictionary as an Encyclopedia man. 
THI SE FE porrda LOPEDIC AND I DU is \TION AL FEAT RE S, in addition to tl he complete list of upwards of 400,000 words, and all both old and new words 
—in their proper order in one vocabulary, make this new volume the most authentic, comprehensive and convenient work of general reference of modern times. 


THE NEW AMERICAN UNABRIDGED DICTIONARY 


ain—I’m Delighted!” 


Printed on 


ii INDIA PAPER 
> 

VA BR RICZ . 4A which enormously reduces weight 
and bulk as compared with the old 
style Unabridged Dictionaries 
printed on ordinary book paper. 
Instead of weighing sixteen 
pounds, the New American Un- 
abridged Dictionary weighs only 734 
pounds. Instead of being 6 inches 
thick, the New American Unabridged 
Dictionary is only 24 inches thick. In- 
stead of — an unsightly book 
stand, the New American Unabridged Dic- 
tionary can be han lled with the ease of a 

book of ordinary size. 


Bound in FULL MOROCCO 


with beautiful Grecian border design and letter- 
ing in gold. Specially reinforced covers, with 
spring back and silk head and tail bands. 


MARBLED EDGES 
The Last Word in Elegance 
and Durability 


The Patent Thumb Index makes a: A part of the complete 
vocabulary of nearly 400,000 words instantly accessible 
Size of volume 1134xo inches. Two and three-quarter inches 


thick. Weight 734 pounds. 


Mi LUSTRATED 


literary masters of the English language, or lifted from the slang of the street into 


A _ a mary bd at - =" ggaane ms and contractions used in 
sntineg « . ° w 1 ntin 
printing and marks used in que PRINCIPAL COMMERCIAL AND PINANCIAL 





Great World War, like Kultur, paravane, questionnaire, Soviet, Spartacan, Poilu, 
Cavell, Clemenceau, Lloyd George, Pershing, Haig, Foch, Hindenburg—all found in 


NEVER AGAIN SUCH A BARGAIN 
LISHER’S PRICE $35.00 
Our Price to JupcE hoe aders only $22.50 on instalment payments. Or send $20.00 
with the cot ipon if you want to save the cash discount of $2.50. | 
Act promptly to get the benefit of this great reduction in price. 
We prepay delivery charges. Money back if not satisfied. 


Seeing Pew were ew ee @ee@ee@ee2e2ee oe 
Is Believing J seat-21 
$1. 50! Is all yo. | BRUNSWICK SUBSCRIPTION CO. 

need to 418 Brunswick Building, New York City 

ond now, with the Enclosed is $1.50 first payment on the New American Unabridged 
pg But be Dictionary, to be shipped charges prepaid. I agree to remit the full 
sure to send today. special price $22.50; at the rate of $3.00 per month following receipt 
We don't want to of book. Otherwise I will within five days ask for instructions for 
disappoint rant : its return, at your expense, my $1.50 to be refunded on its receipt. 


! 
! 
l 
appens to | 
! 
I 
L 


so often | 


pealicente tee eat © CAMMic...cccce SSeerene siicbeninaeeneieeitenakniabtian 
limited offers who 

act too late. Do not ADDRESS. ....esseee WEeTTTITITITITT Tt 
let this opportunity 

pass. OCCUPATION. 2.2 cssccecess coccccccccccces STAT Heo cee 






































